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beteuerte 


ANNA4 with an angels air, 

Sweet her notes, her face as fair, 
Vſſals and kings 4: 
Feel, when /be jengs, - a 

Charms o SI beauty near. 


— 


o UI iy. 


1 — 
Erraiex Banks. 
x, 3 
N Ettrick banks, in a ſummer's night, | 
At 7 b when the ſheep drave an 


I met my lake braw and tight, 

Came wading, barefoot, a“ her lane: 

My heart grew light, I ran, I flang x 

My arms about her lily neck, 

And kiſs'd and clapp'd her chere fou lang: Tr 
My words they were'na more „ | 


fad, my uche, will ye 
To the highland ug arſe to learn? 
Ill baith gi'e thee a cow and ew, _ 
When ye come to the brigg of Earn. 


(yy ; 
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At Leith, auld meal comes in, ne'er faſh, 
And herrings at the Broomy Law; 

Chear up your heart my bonny laſs, 
There's gear to win we never ſaw. 

| es III. 

All day wheñ we have wrought enough, 
When winter, frofts, and ſnaw begin, 

Soon as the ſun gaes weſt the loch, 
At night when you fit down to ſpin, 

Il ſcrew my pipes and play a ſpring: 

And thus the weary night will end, 

Till the tender kid and lamb-time bring 

Our pleaſant ſummer oh again, 


Syne when the trees are in their bloom, 
And gowans glent o'er ilka ficld, 
I'll meet my laſs among the broom, 
And lead you to my ſummer- ſhield. 
Then far frac a' their ſcornfu' din, 
That make the kindly hearts their ſport, 
Well laugh and kiſs, and dance and ſing, 
And gar the langeſt day ſeem ſhnort. 
Nen 
8 The Birks of INVEXMAV. 
1 ſmiling morn, the brefihin ſpring, 
. Invite.the tuneful birds to fing; * 
And while they warble from the ſpray, 
Love melts the univerſal la. 
Let us, Amanda, timely wiſe, 
Like them, improve the hour that fli-s ; 
And in ſoft raptures waſte the dax 
Among the birks of Invermay. 
* II. EE 
2 For ſoon the winter of the year, 
And age, life's winter, will appe r, 
At this thy living bloom will fade, 


As that will ſtrip the vexdant hade: 


: 


— > 
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Our taſte of pleaſure then is eber, 
The feather'd ſongſters are no more; 
And when they droop, and"we decay, 
Adicu the birks of Invermay. 

III. | | 
The laverocks now and lintwhite ſing, 
The rocks around with echoes ring; 
The mavis and the blackbird vie, 
I tuneful ſtrains to glad the day; 
The woods now wear their ſummer-ſuits ; 
To mirth all nature now invites: 
Let us be blythſome then al 
Among the birks of Iavermay. | 
Bchold the hills and vales around, 
With lowing herds and flocks abound ; 
The wanton kids and friſking lambs 
Gambol and dance about their dams ; 
The buſy bees with humming noiſe, 
And all the reptile kind rejoice : 
Let us, like them, then ſing and play 
About the birks of — 4 


Hark, bow the waters as they fall, 
Loudly, my love, to gl adoch call; 
The wanton waves ſport in the beams, 
And fiſhes play throughout the ſtreams ; 
The circling ſun does now advance, 
And all the planets round him dance: 
Let us as jovial be as they, | 
Among the birks of Invermay-" 


- d N by p 
. % : . p 
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1 . 


Hzxo and LEANDER. 


An old BAaLLAD., 
EAN DR on the bay 
Of Helleſpont all r . 
Impatient of delay, 
He leap'd into the fatal flood: 


% 
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The raging ſeas, 
| Whom none can pleaſe, 
*Gainſt him their malice ſhow ; 
The heavens lour'd, 
The rain down pour'd, - 
And loud the winds did blow. 


II. 
Ihen caſting round his eyes, 
Thus of his fate he did complain: 
Ye cruel rocks, and ſkies! 

Ye ſtormy winds, and angry main! 
What 'tis to miſs 5 
The lover's bliſs, T 

Alas! ye do not know; 

Make me your wreck 
As I come back 
But ſpare me as I go. 


* III. 
Lo! yonder ſtands the tower 
Where my beloved Hero lies 
And this is the appointed kove = 
Which ſets to watch her longing eyes. 
To his fond ſuit 
T be gods were mute 
The billows anſwer, No: 
Dp to the ſkies 
The ſurges riſe, 
But fink the youth as low. 


IV - , | G 
Meanwhile the wiſhing maid; 
Divided *rwixt her care and love, | 
Nov does his ſtay upbraid ; 
Now dreads he ſhou'd the paſſage prove: 
O fate | ſaid ſhe,' 
Nor heaven, nor thee, 

Our vows ſhall cr. divide. 

I d leap this wall, __ ©. 

' _Cov'd I but fall | 
By my Leander's fide. 


s = 
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At length the riſing ſuunn $127 
Did to her fight reveal too late, 
gat Hero was undone ; Ox 
Not by Leander's fault, but fate. Pp: 
id ſhe, I'll ſhew, * 5 _ 
Tho? we are two, | 
Jar loves were ever one: 
This proof I'll give, 
I will not live | 
Nor ſhall he die alone, * 19 | j 


Down from the wall ſhe leapt. 

Into the raging ſeas to him, 

ourting each wave ſhe met, | p 

Jo teach her weary'd arms to ſwim _—_ 
The ſea-gods wept, - 
Nor longer kept wa | f 

Her from her lover's fide. | 

When join'd at laſt, 

She graſp'd him faſt, 

ner ſigh d, embrac'd, and died. 


VOSS OOOOOOSSS I SOLO | 
Rare WiLLY drown'd in LAR RKW. 
l * 4 , 1 
ILLY's rare, and Willy's fair, f 
And Willy's wondrous bonny; 40 * 
ind Willy height to marry me, 4 
0 Gia e' er he married ony. 
an II. 
[cſtreen I made my bed fu” braid, 
This night Vl make it narrow 
or a' the live- lang winter night 
Ilie twinꝰd of my marrow. | '-./ 4, 
| | 0 III. a , - , 
) came you by yon w bs | 3 
Pou'd you the roſe or Hy? | 
r. came you by yon meadow green? 
Or ſaw you my ſweet Willy 8 
Vor. IV. 8 She 


At 
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She ſought him eaſt, ſhe ſought him weſt, 
She ſought him braid and narrow: 
Syne in the cleaving of a craig a 
She found him drown'd in Larrow. 


Nee e ee ee eee 
Ihe King and the Miller. 
I. + 
OW happy a ſtate does the miller 2 ou 
Who wou'd be no greater, nor fears to be leſi; 
On his mill and himſelf he depends for ſupport, 
Which is better than ſervilely cringing at court. 
What tho? he all duſty and whiten'd. does go? 
The more he's bepowder'd, the more like a beau; 


A clown in his dreſs may be honeſter far, 
Than a courtier who ſtruts in his garter and ſar. 


Tho! his hands are ſo daub'd, they're not fit to be ſeen, 

I be hands of his better; are not very clean 
A. palm more polite may as dirtily deal, 4 
Sold in handling will ſtick to the fingers like meal, 
Wharif, when a pudding for dinner he lacks, 

He cribs without ſcruple from other mens ſacks; 
In this of right noble example he brags, 

Who-borrow as freely from other mens bags. 


x III. ; 

Or ſhou'd he endeavour to heap an eſtate, 

In this too he mimicks the ls of the ſtate, 
Whoſe aim is alone their coffers to fill, 

And all his concern's to bring griſt ro his mill; 
He cats when he's hungry, and drinks when he's dry, 
And down when he's weary contented does ly, 

Then riſes up chearful to work and to fing : 

If ſo happy a miller, then Wo'd be 2 ting? 


: Tas 


— 
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'Tamo Tanto. * 
I. T 
o much I love thee, O my tals? 
8 That my flame no bound does know: 
Ob ! look upon your ſwain with Ty > 
For his pain ſome pity ſhow, 
II. 


0h ! my charmer, tho' I leave you, . 
Yet my heart with you remains; _ 1. 


Let not then my abſence grieve. yo 7 
Since with pride 4 wear your I w- 


#CHOEC&O0%0*:$D&0%04% 3% 
2 The beautiful Singer. - 


+ Glnging charms the'bleſs'd above, 
Angels fing, and ſaints approve; 
a All we below =» 
ws Of heaven can ſhow, | 5 
era e ee 28 ; 1 


Anna, with an angels : air, - 
i Sweet her notes, her face as fair: Ae 5 1 
a Vaſſals and king n 
Feel, when ſhe ſings, 3 
Charms of warbling Deny near. 
. 
| Savage nature conquer'd lies, 
All is wonder and ſurpriſe ; 
Souls expiring, ' | 
Hearts a-firing, * 
By her charming notes "IV. eyes. | 
ep waage | 05 
ang and moulder till chey wa WRT 
3 * "Ps, ho "= 
In duſt expire, - i "= 2 
Shatter'd by a Focal Parp., ang 
. 1 2 : 


— 
- 
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g * WILLI Au's Ghoſt, - 17 

I. And 

_ came a ghoſt to Marg'ret's dor, Th 
Wich many a — groan, 


And ay he tirled at the pin, 
But anſwer made ſhe note, 
II. 
Is that my father Philip, - 
Or is't wy brothe John? 
Or is't my true love Willy _ | 
From Scotland new come home? 
III. 
is not thy father Philip, 
Nor yet thy brother oha; 
But 'tis thy true love Willy © 
From Scotland new coma "0 
O ſweet Marg'ret! O dear Marg ret! 
I pray thee ſpeak to me? | 
Give me my faith and troch, Marg ret, | 
As I gave it to thee. | 


Thy faith and troth thou's never get, 
Nor yet will I thee lend, r 

Till that thou come within my bomer, _. 5 T 
And kiſs my cheek NL 19 1 Dee 

1 & EC 

If I ſhou'd come within thy ee £ 
am no earthly man; 3 

And ſhou'd 1 kiſs thy roſy lips, ; þ 
Thy days will not be lang. 71. 


VI. | 
O ſweet Marg' ret! &c, as 4th Hana. 
III. i . 
| Thy faith and troth thoy's never 4% n | 
Nor yet will I thee lend, TI oil; 2 
Tin you üs me to yon 8 2. 
And wed me with n 3 * ge 
R 
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LS... 
bones are buried in yon kick-yardy!. we | 
Afar beyond the ſea | 
And it is but my ſpirit Marg'ret, 
That's now * to * 


She ſtretch'd out her lily Skit kand, 
And for to do her beſt, _ 

fac there's your faith and troth, Wy, | 
God fend your foul 2 reſt. 


Now ſhe has Kllted ber rohes of green 
14 piece below her knee, 
And a ' the live-lang winter ni 5 

The dead corple follow'd 


Is there any room at your head, Willy # 
Or any room at your feet ? 

Or any room at your fide, 1 
Wherein that may n 7 


There's no room at my head, Marg 5 5 
There's no room at my feet; 

There's no room at my (ide, Margret, 
My coffin's made ſo meet. 

NV. | 

Then up and crew the red red cock, 
And up then crew the N; 

Tis time, tis tim, my dear Margret, 
That you were going a 


No more the ghoſt to Marg ret aid,* © 
But with a grievous groan, 


Evaniſh'd in a cloud of miſt, 
And ert ne n 


O ſtay, my only true tive, d fla 
The conſtant Margret 0 9 

Wan grew her e ſhe A500 her 

Stretch'd * loft limbs, and 4% d. 
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; Great Lamentation for the Loſs of fore 
SENISINO. 


S muſing I rang'd in the meads all alone, 
A A beautiful creature was making her moan; 
Oh ſ the tears they did trickle full faſt 5 
She pierc'd both the air and my heart with her cricy 
Ob the tea 4, &c. © 

II. 


T gently requeſted the cauſe of her moan, 

She told me, her ſweet Scniſfino was flown; 
And in that "fad poſture ſhe'd ever remain, 
Unleſs the dear charmer wou'd come back again, 
And in, &c. 1 7 


Why, who is chis mortal ſo cruel, Cai 1 
That draws ſuch a ſtream from o lovely an eye! 
To beauty ſo blooming what man can be blind! 
To paſſion ſo tender what monſter unkind ! 

To beauty, &. os | 


Tis neither for © man, nor for woman, ſaid ſhe, 
That thus, in lamenting, I water the lee, 

My warbler celeſtial, ſweet darling of fame, 
Is a ſhadowof ſomething, a ſex vichout name. 
. My cond wad celiſtial, . | 


Perhaps tis ſome Wantz — blackbird, ſaid L 
Perhaps tis your lark that has ſoar'd to che ky; 


Come, dry up your tears and abandon your grief, 


Pl bring you another to give you relief. 
Come dry, &c. 1 


No linnet, no biackbird, n FO urk, faid me, 
But one much more tuneful by far then all three; 


My ſweet Seniſino, for whom I now cry, - 


Is ſweeter than all the wing ſongſter ar. | | 
" * + N Adieu 


e Se. I {2 


om her eye; 


2 SSN 72 


„% 


7 
. 
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VII. 

Adiev, Farinelli, Cuzzoni likewiſe, 

Whom ſtars and whom garters extol to the mies 3 
Adieu to the opera, adieu to the ball, hy 
My darling is gone, and a bg for them all. 


_ et 2 


* 


— 


ric. vue e. eee 


The Virgin Prayer. 


I. 
0 * love · ſick maid, 
Bring thy quiver to her aid: 
With equal ardour wound the ſwain : 
Beauty ſhould never 1 0 in vain. 


Le him feel the pleaſing ſmart, | | | 

Drive thy arrows through his heart * 
When one you wound, you then deſtroy _ _ | 
When both you kill, you kill with joy. | on 
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Ungrateful Næxxv. 4 py 
DP ever ſwain a nymph adore > 
As I ungrateful Nanny do 7 
Was ever ſhepherd's heart ſo ſore;. 
| Or ever broken heart ſo true? | . 
My checks are ſwell'd with tears, but oo SO 
Kas never wer a cheek for me. 1's 
II. 
If Nanny call'd, did cer Lſtay, 
Or linger when ſhe bid me run ? 
She'only had the word to ſay, 
And all ſhe wiſh'd was quickly done. 
always think of her, but ſhe 
oe near beſtow a thought on me. 


- 
„ 
* 
* 
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To let her COWS 8 clover taſte, | 
 Haye'T not roſe by break of day? 
Did ever Nanny's heifers faſt, | 
If Robin in His barn had hay? 
Tho” to my fiflds they welcome were, 
. I ne'er was welcome yet to her. 


If ever Nanny loſt a ſheep, 
1 chearfully did give her two; 
And I her lambs did ſafely keep 
Within my folds in froſt and ſnow: 
Have they not there from cold been free? 
But Nanny till is cold to me. 


; V. 
When Nanny to the well did come, 

Twas I that did her pitchers fill; 
Full as they were I brought them home: 

Her corn I carried to the mill; 

Ny back did bear the ſack, but ſhe 
Will never bear a fight of me. 
E$ > VI a P . 
8 ; Ho! 
To Nanny's poultry oars I gave, 

I'm fure they always had the beſt; 
Within this week her pigeons have | 
„ Flat up a peck of peaſe at leaſt. 
1 Her little pigeons kiſs, dut ſhe * \ 
Will never take a kiſs from me. r W, 


Muſt Robin always Nanny woo, 
And Nanny ſtill on Robin frown ? W 
Alas | poor wretch ! what ſhall I do, 8 
If Nanny does not love me ſounn = 
A 
T 


If no relief to me ſhe'll bring, 


Tu hang me in her eee GN | 


* 4 bn f 5 _ — 0 . 1 . * a l 
£ - 
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8 ' 1 " 4 8 e f Sb,” 
The Scullion's Complaint. 


Y the fide of a great kitchen Gre, 
A ſcullion ſo hungry was laid, 
A pudding was all his deſire; „ _- 
A kettle ſupported his head. + 64-020" es. re 
ie hogs that were fed by the houſe, „ : 
To his fighs with a grunt did reply | 
And the gutter that car'd not a louſe, - 
Raa mournfully muddily bp. F 
. IL 1 2 N 


114 N 113 


But when it was ſet in a diſh, 
Thus ſadly complaining be cry'd, | 
My mouth it does water, and wiſh, ', 
[ thiak it had better been fry'd. 
The butter around it, was ſpread,” . 
' [was as great as a prince in his chair: 
Oh ! might I but eat it, he ſaid, \ 
The proof ot the pudding lies therme. 
3 III. | 
How fooliſh was I to belicye, Rs 
It was made for ſo. homely a clown 
Or that it would haye a reprieve | 
From the dainty ſine folks of the town? 
Could I think that à pudding ſo fine 
Would ever uneaten remove? ens 
We labour that others may dine, - © 
And live in'a kitchen on love. 3 5 


56 „ 
What tho? at the fire I have wrought - 
Where puddings we boil and we fry,  _ ; 
Tho” part of it hith& he brought, 0) As FF 8 
And none of it ever fer bc? 8 an, | 
Ah Colin f chou muſt not be firſt, * of 
Thy knife and thy trencher relignt | 
There's Marg'ret will eat till ſhe burſt, Wo 
And ker turn is ſooner than mine, | 7 
Vol IV. | V u A And 


"4 


mann „* 1 - 


And ſay, when you grieve at my lot, 


- . Who 1orrow to ſee me ſo pale, 


AF while my hard fate 1 fuſtain, 11.4 


Ye ſervants that earlieft dine, 


ASA GA Go GA ACC 
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And yon, my companions ſo dear, 


Whatever I ſuffer, forbear, 
Forbear ata pudding to rail, 
Tho? I ſhou'd through all the rooms rove, 


"Tis in vain from my fortune to go; 
'Tis its fate to be often above, 
Tis mine ſtill to want it below. 


VI. 
In your breaſts any pity be found, 
Come ſee how I lie on the ground: 
Then hang up a pan and a pot, 
And ſorrow to ſee how | dwell; 


Poor Colin lav'd pudding too well: 


4 VIL 
Then back to your meat you may go, Thi 
Which you ſet in your diſhes ſo prim, | 
Where fauce in the middle does flow, : Ga 
And flowers are ſtrew'd round the brim \ 
Wh Colin, forgotten and gone, 

By the hedges that diſmally rove, | $1 

Unlck when he ſees the round moon, 


He thinks on a pudding above. * 


The Hunter's. Song. 


FT 7 Hen betimes on the morn to the fields we repai 

We range where the e may be ſeated; 

Art the ſound of the horn all diſturbance and care 
Flies away from the din as defeated. _ 


* Sce the excellcut original; above, 5. 243. of which this is 


Þarie;que. 


| 


PL 


SO. " 
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Chen Jouler did roar, hearing Tolier before, 
Brave muſic makes Sweet-lips and Mally, 
At the ſound of the noiſe the hunter's rejoice, 
And the ſquat makes the ratches to rally. 
| III. 
Then caſting about, we find her ancw, 
And we raiſe them a haloo to chear them; 
The echoes around from the mountains reſound, 


Rejoicing all hearts that do hear them. 
% IV. b * * 4 
And when ſhe turns weak, an] her life's at the ſtake, 2 


We take care to make her a ſeizure; 
And ſoon as we kill, we recover at will, 
And home we return at on leiſure. - 
And when we come home, our kind loving dames 
With the beſt of good chear can provide us, 1 
Good liquors abound, and healths go round, _— 
Till nothing that's bad = betide us. "of 


| he 
* 
Q 


Then we riſe in a ring, we dance and we ſing, 
Having enough of our own, none to borrow:  » # 

Can the court of a king yield a pleaſanter things? 
We're the ſame juſt to-day as to-morrow, © ; 


, — 
"af . 4 


— 
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- The jolly Bender. _— 
B A CCHUS muſt now his power reſign, <A 
I am the only god of wine; pol 
It is not fit that wretch ſhou'd be . 
In competition ſet with me, „9 
We e * 


Make 2 ney world, ye powers divine, 
Stock it with nothing 8 wine: 
Let wine che only product be, 72 LT 
Let wine be earth, be air and ſeu, Foe Ss 
8 Uu z Let 


» 
: 
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4 III. 
Let wretched mortals vainly wear 
A tedious life in anxious care, 
Let the ambitious toil and think, 
Let ſtates and empires ſwim or ink, 
My foul's ambition is to drink. 
. - 


. EEE SSSE$449 
The Hay-ngkers Song. 
Org 6 


ra neighibourny now. we've made our Bay, To 3 
The Tun in haſte 5 A 


- 
* — 


Drives to the weſt, . - 
With ſports, with ſports conclude the day; 
Let every man chuſe out his laſs, 
And tlien ſalute her on the graſs; 
| And when you find 
She's coming kind, 
Let not that moment paſs ; - 
p. Then we'll toſs off gur bowls, _ | | 
3 - To true love and honour, | Th 
o all kind loving girls, | 
. 5 * And the lord e manor. 75 


| . »: a Hi 

* W 
va Sy night when round the hall we ſit, Bb? A 
. With good brown bowls 8 
To chear our fouls, © © 

l raiſe, and raiſe a merry chat: e 
When blood grows warm, and love runs kh, 

Aus, okes around the table ny, 

Then we retreat, 
And that repeat 


* 
; 98 


Which all would gladly try; 5 f 5 
Then we'll toſs off our bow- is 
FCC 


Te all kind loving girtis 8 
Ad th hs lod of th mace 2 ͤ „ Ui 2 
Ia 


— 


N 


2 


HI. 

| t lazy great ones of the town 

Drink night away, 

And ſleep all day, 

Till gouty, gouty they are grown; 
Our daily works ſuch vigour give, 
That nightly ſports we 'oft revive, 

And kiſs our dames 
With ſtronger flames 
Than any prince alive: 
Then we'll toſs off our bowls, 
o tie love and honour, 

To all kind loving girls, 5 

And the lord of the manor. 
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ata tartar taitas tans 2ai eee 


WATTY and Mapex. 


In imitation of WiLLIAM and Mancakzr. 


as at the ſhining mid-day hour, 


When all began to gaumt, 
That hunger rugg'd at Watty's breaſt, 
And the poor lad | grew faint. 


His face was like a bacon. ham 
That lang in reek had hung, 

And horn-hard was his tawny hand 
That held his hazel wa 3 


So wad the ſofteſt face appear 
Of the maiſt dreſſy ſpark, a 


And ſuch the hands that lords wad hae; i 


Were they kept cloſe * 


His head was like a heathery buſh 
Beneath his bonnet blew, _ 

On his braid cheeks, frac lug to s, 
* bairdy briſtles grew, | : 


£ 
% ; 
4 


„ w 


1 {i 
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A 
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V. 
But hunger, like a gnawing worm, 
Gade rumbling thro? his kyte, 
And nothing now but ſolid gear 
Cov'd give his heart delyte. 
| 8 VI. 
He to the kitchen ran with ſpeed, 
To his lov'd Madge he ran, 
Sunk down into the chimney nook - 
With viſage ſour and wan. 8 


= 5 VII. 
Beet up, he cries, my criſhy love, 
Support my ſinking ſaul _ 
1 With ſomething that is fit to chew, 

N Belt either het or caul. 


5 VIII. 
This is the how and hungry hour, 
When the beſt cures for grief 
Are cogue-fous of the lythy kail, _ 

And a good juat of bcef. 


IX. 
Oh Watty Watty, Madge replies, 
w I but o'er juſtly trow'd 8 
= Your love was thowleſs and that ye 
For cake and pudding wood. 


3D. . . k s , ; 
- Bethink thee, Watty on that night, 
When all were faſt afleep, : | £ 
How ye kiſs'd me free cheek to cheek, D 
Now leave theſc checks to dreep. 


How cov'd ye ca* my hurdies fat, 
And comfort of your fight?  _ 4 
How cou'd ye roofe my dimpled hand, 

Now all my dimples flight ? „ 


—— 


or CHOICE SONGS. 
III. 
ſhy did you promiſe me a nod. 
To bind my locks ſac 'brown ? - fy OE; 
Why did you me fine garters he 
Yet let my hoſe fa down | | _ 
XIII. 
O faithleſs W ys - think how aft 
I ment your ſarks and hoſe! 
For you how many bannocks ſtown, 
How many cogues of broſe ! 
XIV. 
But hark the kail-bell rings and x 
Maun gae link aff the pot ; , 
4 ſee, ye haſh, how ſair I ſweat, 
To ſtegh your guts, * 8 


The grace was faid, the water ſerv'd, 
Fat Madge return'd again, 
Blyth Watty raiſe and rax'd himſell, 
And fidg'd he was fac fain. | 
XVI. * 3 D . il 
He hy'd him to the ſavory 4c The 1 
Where a warm haggies ſtood. 59 
And gart his gooly through the bag Ay 
Let out its fat heart's blood. 
dels ho erp "= ta d | wee, 1 
And thr c eat dear * | A 
Of this delicious fare; „ 
Syne claw'd it aff moſt cleverly, 8 
Till he could eat nae mair. 


oo Ge 0 e 
Cr in a Jeffamine Bower, 


"IRE the bright god of day 

| Drove weftward his ray, 

And the evening was charming and clear, 

The ſwallows amain | . 
Nimbly ſkim o'er the plain, 

Hol our Ne like giants appear. 


0 . 
* 4 2 1 
oy - * - 1 & < 


"i 


+. 


* — l .  +.f* 6 5 a 9 - 
» * * — + i „ 7 8 0 


22s A COLLECTION 
II. * % 
In a jeſſamine bower, 1 570 1 
When the bean was in flower, 
4 And zephyrs breath'd odours E 
. Lov'd Celia the ſat 
= - With her ſong and ſpinet, 
And ſhe charm'd all the ** with her fund 
Roſy bowers ſhe ſung, © + 
| Whilſt the harmony rung, 
And the birds they all flutrring arrive, 
The induſtrious bees, ö 
From the flowers and tree, 
» Gently hum with cheir 1 to their hive, 
t V. 5 1 
The. gay god of love, 
As he flew o'er the grove, s 
By zephyrs conducted along; 1 
As he touch'd on the firings, 
He beat time with his wings, 
And echo repeated the _ 


id 


O ye mortals | beware 
How ye venture too near, 
Love doubly is armed to wound + _ 
Tour * you can't ſhun, . 
| For you're ſurely undone, * 
If you * pub bn I near che-found. 


cee terak. — 


Were not my heart light, I wad die. x 


r was anes a May, and ſhe loo'd ng men, 
She biggit her bonny bower down in /yon glen 
But now ſhe cries dool ! and a well-a-day { | 
Come down the green gate, and come here way. 
But 2 cries dool ! Kc. 


8 9 — La 3 e Aa 2 a/ 
v4 Ys 8 ek OI A \ Ct Ex tA 4 


* 
1 


8 a 


or CHOICE SONG 8. 


pen bonny young Johny came o'er the ſea, 


He ſaid he ſaw naething fac lovely as me; 

He heght me baith rings and mony braw things; 
And were na my heart light, I wad die. 

He heght, &c. m 5. 


He had a wee titty that loo d na me, 
Becauſe I was twice as bonny as ſhez _ 
She rais'd ſuch a pother 'twixt him and his mother, 


That were na my heart light, 1 wad die. 3 


She rais'd, &c. ; 
N IV. 

The day it was ſet, and the bridal to be, 

The wife took a dwam, and lay down to die; 

She main'd and ſhe grain'd out of dolour and pain, 

Till he vow'd he never wad ſce me again. 

She main'd, &c. v 


His kin was for ane of a higher degree, 

Said, What had he to do with the like of me ? 
Albeit I was bonny, I was na for Johny; 

And were na my heart light, I wad die. 

Albeit 1 wa, &c. 11 


They ſaid, I had neither cow nor caf, 
Nor dribles of drink rins throw the draff, 
Nor pickles of meal rins throw the mill- eye] 
And were na my heart light, I wad dic. 

Nor pickles of, &c. wn 


His titty ſhe was baith wylic and ſlee, 
She ſpy'd me as I came o'er the lee; 
And then ſhe ran in and made a loud din; 
Believe your ain een, an ye trow na me. 
And then /be, &c. E 

. VIII. * 


His bonnet ſtood ay fou round on his brow, 
His auld ane looks ay as we as ſomc's new: 


Vol. IV. 9 ' Xx” 9. 32 


e EG 4 4322 ETD 


LA va 


E 


837 


* 


1 
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But now he lets't wear ony gate it will unn 


And caſt himſell dowie upon the corn-bin 
But nou v be, &cc. 


And now he gaes Arooping about the Sjkes, 
And a' he dow do ls to hund the tykes: 


IX. 


The live-lang night 
And were na my hea 
The live-lang, &c. 


deer ſteeks bis eye, 
ight, 1 wad die. 


X. 
Were I young for thee, as I hae been, 
We ſhou'd hae been galloppiag down on yon green 
And linking it on the lily-white lee; 
And wow gin I were but young for thee. 
And linking, &c. _ 


12.2.2 2722 * e ee 


Kind Ro BI N lo'es me. 


* 


ROBIN. 
Hun I fone your foul poſſeſs d.,. 
And none more lov'd your boſom preſs d, 
Ye gods, what king like me was blefs'd, 


When kind Jeany lo'ed me! 
Hey ho Jeany, quoth he, kt 
Kind Robin lo'es thee. * 
nnn 
Whilſt you ador'd no other fair, Bl 
Nor Kate with me your heart did ſhare ; 
WHY queen with Jeany cou'd compare, _ 2c 
"in When kind Robin lo'cd me! 
Hey be Robin, &c. | | 0: 
AON. Irn 
Katy now commands my heart, | 
Kate who ſings with fo much art, | 8 
Whoſe life to ſave with mine I'd part: * 
For kind Katy lo'es me. ws 0 
Hey be Team: Kc. n 


or CHOICE SONGS. 339 
. JrA4aNnmT. 3 
Paty now delights my eyes, | 
He with equal ardour dies, 1 
Whoſe lite to ſave I'd perifh twice ; 
Poor kind Paty lo es me. | Af 
Hey ho Robin, &c. , 0 Wy - 
o BIN. | 9 
What if I Kate for thee diſdaing 2 
And former love return again, 
To link us in the an as. * * 
For kind Robin lo'es <A 
n, Hey ho Jeany, &c. 8 : 3 - 
E ANY. | 
Tho'-Paty's kind, -as kind can be, 
And thou more ſtormy than the ſea, 
d chuſe to live and die with thee, 
If kind Robin lo'es me. 
Hey ho Robin, &c. 


"YY 


LIT 
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O my heavy Heart ! 
Tune, The Brom of Cowdenknows. 


My heart, my heavy, heavy heart, 
Swells as twould burſt in twaia ! 
No tongue can e“ er deſcribe its ſmart, | 1-2 
Nor I conceal its pain. * 
II. 9 
mw on, ” ty e winds, aqua ſoft rains, | 4 
To ſooth my tender grief E 
Your ſolemn muſic lulls rk 
Ant yields me ſhort relief. 3 
0 my beart, &. — 
| II. 
in ſome lone corner would I —_ 
i Retir d r kind; - 
vince mirth ſhow, nor 1} ling W | 
Can eaſe my anxious — 2g * 2 
Oo Kare, Ls 5 
T's 5;- 1 


— 1 


8 


— 


RA 
= 


7 
7 


0 my hearty &c. 
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The fu, which makes all nature e gay, 
And in dark ſhades I paſs the day, 


IV. 


Torments my weary eyes, 


Where ech ſleeping lies. 
0 my heart, &c. „. 
The ſparkling ſtars which gaily ſhine, 

And glitt ring deck the night, 

Are all ſuch cruel foes of mine, 
I ſickcn at their ſight. 
O my heart, &c. 
| | VI, 
The gods themſelves their creatures love, 

Who do their aid implore 
0 learn of them, and bleſs the nymph 

Who only you adore. 6 
VII. * 
The ſtrongeſt paſſion of the mind. 

The greateſt blifs we know, 


- Arjifes from ſacreſsful love, 


0 my heart, : 7 
#$0$+<0#440$+%+++0+*+$0+*#9 
Bcllaſpelling. 
_— you that would refine your blood, 
As pure as fam'd Lewelling, 
By water clear, come every year, 
And drink at Bellaſpelling. 
Tho pon or itch your ſkin enrich 
With rubies paſt the telling, 
Twill clear your, ſkin, ere you have been 
A month at TING Het; 
1 | 
ho? ladies cheeks be green as leeks, | 
When they come from their Nees -- 
The k indling roſe within them bloss & 
Yr ile the's at Vellaſpelling. 96 40 


If not the greateſt wo. 


or CHOICE SONGS. 
The ſutty brown juſt come from town, 

\ Grows here as freſh as Helen; 
Then back ſhe goes to kill the beaux, 

By dint of me 1 SIDES 
Our ladies are as freſh and fair 

As Roſs or bright Dunkelling; 
And Mars might make a fair miſtake, 

Were he at Bellaſpelling. 
We muſt ſubmit as they think fit, 

And there is no rebelling ; 
The reaſon's plain, the ladies reign . 

Our queens at * 


By matchleſs charms and conquering arms, 
They have the way of quelling - g 
Such deſperate foes as dare oppoſe = 
Their power at Bellaſpelling. 
Cold water turns to fire, and burns, 
I know't, becauſe I fell in | 
The happy ſtream where a fair dame 
Did bathe at An 32%.” a e e a 


Fine beaux advance, equipt for dance, 
+4 And bring their Anne and Nell in { 
With ſo.much grace, Vm fure no place Y 
Can vie With Bellaſpelling. | EEE 
No politics, or ſubtile tricks, 
No man his country ſelling z 
We eat and drink, and never think, - P 
Like rogues at Bellaſpelling. | 
VI 


The pain'd in mind, the puff d with wind, 
They all come here pell-mell in, | 

And they are fure to find a cure, 
By drinking Bellaſpelling. 

Tho! dropſy fill you to the gill, is 
From chin to toc high ſwelling, 

Pour in, pour out, you need not doubt 


A cure at Bellaſpelling. — 


— 


342 A COLLECTION. 
| | VII. 

Death throws no darts in theſe good paru, 

No ſextons here are knelling: ö 
Come judge and try, you'll never die 

. While you're at Bellaſpelling; 
Except you feel darts tipt with ſteel, 
Which here are very belle in, 


When from their eyes ſweet ruin flies, 
You dic at ö * | 
III. 


Good cheer, good air, much joy, no care, 
Your ſight, your taſte and ſmelling, 
Your cars, your touch, — 2. much, 
Each day at Bellaſpelling. 
Within this bound we all fleep found, 
No noiſy dogs are yelling, 
Except you wake for Celia's ſake- 
All night at Bellaſpelling. 
| | I 
Here all you ſee, both he and ſhe, 
No lady keeps her cell in, 
But all partake the mirth we make, 
. Who live at Bellaſpelling, 
- My rhyme is gone, I think I've done, 
Unleſs I ſhou'd bring hell in; x 
But fince we're here to heav'n ſo near, 
I can't at Bellaſpelling. 
42 „ „%% „%%% % „„ 484444444440 
Ihe wandering Beauty. 
2 graces and the wandering loves 
Are fled to diſtant plains, 
To chaſe the fawns, or in the groves 
To wound admiring ſwaingy 
With their bright mftze/s there they ſtray, 
Who turns their careleſs eyes | 
From daily victories ; yet ah day 
Behold new triumphs in her way, 
And conquers as ſhe flics; 


And conquers, &c. ; » 


oy CHOICE SONGS. 833 
IL. | 
But ſee ] implor'd by moving prayers 5 
To change the lover's pain; "A 
Venus her harneſs'd doves prepares, 
And brings the fair again. 
Proud mortals who this maid purſue, 
Think you ſhe'll cer reſign? | LY tet 
Ceaſe, fools, your wiſhes to rene, - ' 
Till ſhe grows fleſh and blood like you, —z 
Or you like her «en 9 
Or you, &c. 


000000000014 Gn 


The Sweet Temptation. 


CHE ye the nymph whom I adore ? 
Saw ye the goddeſs of my heart ? 
And can you bid me love no more ? 


And can you N I feel no ſmart ? 2911 


PF. 
So many 33 iround her ſhine, 
Who can the ſweet temptation fly? 
Spite of her ſcorn, ſhe's ſo divine, 
That I muſt love her, tho' I die. 


4 n NCI IS eee e 


Benny BAA RA ALLAN, 


T was in and about the Martinmas time, K, 
When the green leaves were a. falling, | 
That Sir John Græme in che weſt country 


Fell in Joe with Barbara Allan, 1:0 


W 38 
He ſent his man deen enn dhe wii, „ 
To the place where the was dwelling, | 
O haſte, and come to my maſter ws 
Gin * be 5 Allan. 


O hooly, 


= 
7 
— 
= 
- 
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2 III. 7 
O hooly, hooly roſe ſhe up, 1 
To the place whare he was lying, 
And when ſhe drew the curtain by, 
Young man, I think you're dying. 
- 7 IV. | 
O its I'm fick, and very very ſick, 
And 'tis a' for Barbara Allan. 


O the better for me ye's never be, 
Tho' your heart's blood were a-ſpillings 


V. 8 
O dinna ye mind, young man, ſaid ſhe, 


When ye was in the tavern a- drinking, 2 

That ye made the healths gae round and round, Wir 

And lighted Barbara Allan? 4 

wi VI. 80 

He turn'd his face unto the wall, \ 
And death was with him dealing; Or 

Adieu, adieu, my dear friends, all, ( 
And be kind to Barbara Allan. | 

2 f VII. F « 
And ſlowly, ſlowly raiſe ſhe up, 10 

And ſlowly, ſlowly left him; e l 
And ſighing, ſaid, ſhe cou'd not ſtay, | 80 

Since death of life had reft him. 1 

8 „ [ M. 

She had not gane a mile but tua, 0 : | 


When ſhe heard the dead-bell ringing, 
And every jow that the dead- bell gied, 
It cry'd Wo to Barbara Allan. 


O mother, mother, make my bed, 
O make it ſaft and narrow, 4 
Since my love dy'd for me to-day, 
Pll die for him to-morrow... 


OnA> YAH 
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or CHOICE SONGS. 346 


1... The Toper's Petition. 


() Grant me, kind Bacchus, 
The god of the vine, bh: 
Not a pipe nor a tun, 
But an ocean of wine, 
With a ſhip that's well mann'd 
With ſuch rare-hearted fellows, 5 
Who ne'er left the tavern | 
For a porterly ale on 


Let the ſhip ſpring a leak, 
To let in the tipple, 

Without pump or longboat, 
To ſave ſhip or people: 

$0 that each jolly lad = 
May always be bound, 

Or to drink, or to drink, 1 
Or to drink or be drown'd. b 27 

| | III. Is, 

When death does prevail, 
It is my defign 

To be nobly entomb'd - 
In a wave of good wine: 

So that living or dead, 
Both body-and fpirit, 

May float round the world 
In an ocean of claret. 


cx c dE y τε NEE DA BEPHOK 
- The Relief by the Bowl. 


INCE drinking has power to bring us relief, 
Come fill up the bowl, and the pox on all grief: 
If we find that wont do, we'll have ſuch another ; 
And ſo we'll proceed from one bowl to another; 
Till, like ſons of Apollo, we'll make our wit ſoar, 
Or in homage to Bacchus, fall down on the floor. 
Vor. IV. Yy Apollo 


«. 
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Apollo and Bacchus were both merry fouls 

Each of them delighted to tofs off their bowls; 

Then let us, to ſhew ourſelyes mortals of merit, 

Be toaſting theſe gods in a bowl of good claret. 

And then we ſhall cach be deferving of praiſe : 

But the man that drinks moſt ſhall go off with the bays, 


HIS $4490000044$4 $444 $4 $4 40 $4 $4444 (4 
On Maſonry. 


7 Y ma/on's art, the aſpiring dome 


In various columns ſhall ariſe ; 
All climates are their native home, 
Their godlike actions reach the ſkies. 
Heroes and kings revere their name, 


And poets ſing their deathleſs fame. 


II. 
Great, gen'rous, noble, wiſe, and brave, 
Are titles they moſt juſtly claim: 
Their deeds ſhall live beyond the grave, 
Which babes unborn ſhall loud proclaim ; 
Time ſhall their glorious acts mrol, 
Whilſt love and friendſhip charm the ſoul, 


+ SO DS<02 <0 
The Coquet. 


"ROM Whyte's and Will's, 
Io purling rills, 
The love- ſick Strephon flies; 
There full of wo, 5 * 
His numbers flow, * 
And all in ryhme he dies. 
i age 


— 


The fair coquet, 
With feign'd regret, | | 
Invites him back to town; | £ & 73% 


— 
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. 
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or CHOICE so 347 


But whien i in tears 


The lad appears, 
She meets him with a frown. 
III. 
Full of the mY | 


| This prank had'play'd, 
ral angry Stre phon ſwore 
And what is ſtrange, 
Tho' loath to change, 
Would never ſec her more. 


Den r DO O0. 
Gently touch* cc. 


8 touch the Wanne 
Chloe ſeems inclin'd to reſt, 
Fill her ſoul with fond eb 
Softeſt notes will ſoothe her breaſt. 
Pleaſing dreams aſſiſt in love, 
Let them all propitious prove. 


II. 
Oa the moſſy bank ſhe ne | 
(Nature* a 2 anten ; | 
Beauteous flowers meet her 
Forming pillows for her head, 
Zephyrs watt their odours round, | 
And indulging whiſpers ſound. | 


$w+w+jwyortse;o wo (Fei +yoytes 
IMITATE D. 


GENTLY ſtir and blow the fire, «© 
Lay the mutton. down to roaſt, 
Get me, quick, 'tis my 3 
In the dreeping- pan a toaſt: 
That my hunger may remove; 
MUuutton is the meat I love. | ' 
| 4; . FS Y 7 2 9 7 | On 


/ 
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On the dreſſer ſee it lies; 
Oh the charming white and red! 
Finer meat ne'cr met my eyes, 
On the ſweeteſt graſs it fed; 
Swiftly make the jack go round, 
Let me have it nicely brown'd, 
HI, 
On the table ſpread the cloth, 2.6) 
Let the knives be ſharp and clean „ 
Pickles get of every ſort, 
And a fallad cri and green: | 
Then with ſmall hive and ſparkling wine, _ 
O ye gods! how I ſhall dine 


4 


%% %%% %%% %%% %%% %%% We 


| 1 
The happy Beggars. M 
; Queen of the bepgears. Dr 
OW bleſs d are beggar-laſfes, In 
| H Who never toll for treaſnre ! Lil 
Who know no care but how to ſnare 
Each day ſucceflive pleaſure ! 7 W 
Drink away, let's be gay, | | 
2 Beggars ſtill with bliis abound, Di 


Mirth and joy ne'er can cloy, | 
Whilſt the ſparkling glaſs goes round, 
Fir ft woman. * 
A fg for gaudy faſhions, * 
No want of cloaths oppreſſes; 
We live at caſe with rags and fleas, 


We value not our dreſſes. 
Drink away, Nr. {wk 
Secend woman, _— 
We ſcorn all ladies waſhes, _ + i 


- 


With which they ſpoil each " FRY | 
No patch nor paint our beauties wants! tit 
We live in ſimple nature. ' 


* A gays C. 


pe wil vw ac 


| And eyes of gloſſy blue. 


of CHOICE SONGS. 3 


Third Weman, | | | 
No cholic, ſpleen, or vapours, rp 7 
at morn, or evening teaſe usz 00 
We drink no tea, or ratafia; 
When ſick, a dram can caſc us. 
Drink away, &c. _ 4 x 
Rats nne 1804 3 
That ladies act in private, * 7455-8 BE 
By nature's ſoft compliance; 
We think no crine, when in nenn + -<#:\Þ 
To kiſs without a licence. 
Drink away, &c. — P 


F. 7 th W, man. 
We know no ſhame or ſcandal, | 2 
The beggars law befriends us; e 
We all agree in liberty, ö 382 
And poverty defends us. 
Drink quay, &c. a 


Sixth Woman, Yr £56419 

Like jolly beggar wenches, | | 66214 Vi 
Thus, thus we drown all ſorroswv ; ! 7 
We live to-day, and neer delay 
Our pleaſure till to-morrow. 
Drink away, Kc. EIN, un 
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Lycy: and COLIN. Nx. 


F Leiſter, fam'd for l lens „ 
Bright Lucy was the grace; 3 
Nor cer did Liffy's limpid ſtream 
Reflect ſo ſweet a face: Ml ak. 4 
Till luckleſs love, and pining care 
Impair'd her roſy hue, E 
Her coral lips and damaſk checks, . 


GW -:S COLLECTION 


Oh] have you ſeen a lily. . 
When beating rains deſcend ? 
So droop'd the flow conſuming maid, ' 
Her life was near an end. 
By Lucy wafn'd, of flatt” ring ſwains 
Take heed, ye eaſy fair, 
- Of vengeance due to broken vows 
Ye perjur'd ſnains, an TIA 


mM... | 
Three times, (all in the dead of nights 
A bell was heard to ring; 
And ſhrieking at her window thrice, 
The raven flapp'd his wing: 
Too ye the love lorn maiden knew 
"The ſolemn boding ſound, 


iw 


And thus in dying words beſpoke, 33 
The virgins weeping round : 
| IV. 
J hear a voice you cannot hear, ER th Fre 
Which ſays I muſt not ſtaß; 22 5 
J ſee a hand you cannot ſec, | WI 
„Which beckons me away.. | 
« By a falſe heart and broken rows; | Th 
In early youth I die; | 4 | 
« Was I to blame, becauſe his bride Or 
Was chrlec as rich as 17 ä 
EIS . 0 
« Ah Colin ! give not her thy vows, 
„Vous due to me alone; v 
% Nor thou, fond maid, receive his kiſs, 7 
Nor think him all chy own. B 
% To-morrow in the church to wed, e 
I lapatient both prepare: R 


* But know, fond maid, and now, Falſe man, 
* 'That Lucy Ry Mov gh rut fy 


oF Hofe 5SONGs. 


„ | | 

« Then bear my corſe, my comrades dest, | 
This bridegroom blyth to meet; 

He in his wedding- trim ſo gay 
in my winding-fſheet.” | 1 4 

She ſpoke, ſhe dy'd: her corſe'was borns,. MIN An 
The bridegroom blyth to meet a. 

He in his wedding-trim ſo gay, 
She in her winding-ſheet., 


VII. +15 04 
Then what were erk Colin's thoughts } rr 
How were theſe nuptials kept CLEA 


The bride's men flock'd round Lucy dead, my 


And all the village we Phy | 
Confuſion, ſhame, rem deſpair, 3 

At once his boſom ſwell; * 
The damps of death bedew'd His brow, ' 1 

He ſhook, he REY he fell: | 


VIII. 


From the vain bride (ah bride no more l. ) 
The varying crimſon ffed, 


When ſtretch'd before her rival's core, *# + N 
She ſaw her huſband dead, e OT 
Then to his Lucy's new- mad grave, 393 wo 
Convey'd by trembling ſwains, | * 
One mold with her, beneath one ſod, — 
For ever now remains. LET ad LS 
$ ». 4 anne oy | , % 
Oft at his grave, the, conſtant Hd, Le 4 


And plighted maids are Ren, 
With garlands gay and true „ 
They deck the — green. 3200 1 
But. ſwain foreſworn, whot' arthou art, 
This hallow'd ſpot forbear; | 
Remember Colin I dreadful fate, Sala ooteH 
And fear to mect him here. 


* | ps 
DzrutT's 
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Denmert' 8 Cronoch. 
5 O Sunday after maſs, | 


Dermet and his laſs 

To the greet» 00d did paſs, 

All alone, all alone, 

All alone, all alone, all alone. 


II. : 
He aſk'd for a pogue, * 
And ſhe call'd him a rogue, 
Ane ſtruck him with her brogue, 


Ahon! ahon! ahon! 


III. 
Said he, My de- . 
Why will you un coy ? 
Let us play, let u 
All alone, all * | 
All aloe, all alone, all alone, 


If L were ſo mild, DEAE TIES 
You are ſo very wild, N 
You would get me a "hid. 
Ahon | bon ahon 
6 V. Ne? 
He brib'd her wich froie, mak ; \ 
And he brib'd her with nuts, | By 
Till a thorn prick'd her foots. I 1 
Haloo | haloo | haloo ! haloo 85 1 
VI. a . 
Shall J pull! it out? | | 


You will hurt me, 1 doubt, 
And make me to ſhout - 


1 
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A Review of St. Pkvur's Church, 
CovENT-GARDEN. «5 


FH ws ſpent all. my time 
Upon women and wine, 
vent ro the church out of ſpite; 
But what the pricſt ſaid 
Is quite out of my head, 


I reſolv'd not to edify by't. 


II. 
All the women I view'd, 
Both religious and lewd, 

From the ſable top- knot to the ſtarlets; 
An even wager I'd lay, . 
That at a foul play, 5 Nes 

The houſe ne'er ſwarm'd fo with harlots 


, III. 
Madam Lovely I faw 
With her daughters-in-law, Ig 
Whom ſhe offers to ſale ev'ry Sunday; 
In the midſt of her pray'rs ; 
She negotiates affairs, [20,89 | 
And ſigns aſſignations for Monday. 5 
; IV. | | 
Next a baron knight's daughter, 
Whoſe own mother taught her, 
r and practical notions, 
o wear gaudy cloaths, 
And ogle the beaux, _ 
Was at church, to ſhew ſigas of devotion, 


RI. V. 

Next, a lady of fame, 15 ns 

Whom we ſhall not name, We 

he'll give you no trouble in teaching; 

She has a very fine book; 
2 ne er on it does look, 

nd regards neither praying tror preaching. 

Vor. IV. thts, © 5 8 


% 
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VI. 
Madam Fair there the fits; 
Almoſt out of her wits, 
Betwixt vice and devotion debating 7 5 
She's as vitious as fair, 
And has no buſineſs there, 
To hear Maſter Tickle text-prating 


VII.” "= 
From the corner of the ſquare. | 
Comes a hopeful young pair, 
As religious as they ſee occaſion; 
But if patches or paint 
Be true ſigns of a ſaint, 
We've no reaſon to. fear their damnation. 


VIII. | PP 4 
When thus he had done, ; 
He bleſs'd every one, 
With his benediction the people: 
So I run to the Crown, 
Leſt the church ſhou'd. fall gown, 
And beat out my. brains with the Wer. 


EEE EE E K K rss 
 Susan's Complaint and Remedy. 


AS down in the meadows I chanced to pals, 

= Oh ! chere I beheld a young beautiful laſs, 
Her age, I am ſure, it was ſcarcely fifteen, * 

Apd ſhe on her head wore garland of green; 
Her lips were like rubies, and as for her eyes, | 
They 15 arkled like diamonds, or ſtars in thefkics; | 
And as | for her voice, it was charming and clear, 
And ſhe ſung a ſong for * of her dear. 


does my love Willy prove falſe and unkind > I 
AN why does he change like the wavering wind, 
2 one that is loyal in every degree? 

Ah why be canes to . * 


— 


or 'CHOICE BONES. 58 
Or does he take pleaſure to torture me ſo? 


Or does he delight in my fad overthrow? 
Suſanna will always prove true to her truſt, 


Tis pity lov'd Wy Roy prove ſo vnjuſt, 


In the meadows as we were a-making of hay, 
There did we paſs the ſoft minutes away; 
Then was I kiis'd, and ſet down on his knee, 
No man in the world was fo lovingias he 
And as he went forth to harrow and plow, | 
I milk'd him ſweet ſillabubs under my cow: 12 
O then 1 was kiſs'd as I fat on his knee! 
No wan in the world ſo loving as he. 


But now he has left me, and Fu the fate 
' MWEmploys all his wifhes, his thoughts, and his care: 
ne kifles her lip as the fits on his knee, 
And favs all the tweet things he once ſaid to me: 
But if ſhe believe him, the - falſe-hearted ſwain - 
Will leave her, and then ſhe with me may OY 
For nought is more certain, believe filly Sue, 


- 


Who once has becn faithleſs can never be 12 = 
V. of 
She finiſh'd ber ſong, and ref up to be gebe, ; 3 


When over the meadow came jolly young John, . 
Who told her that the was the joy of his li Io 

And if ſhe'd conſent, he wou'd make her His wife : 

She cou'd not refuſe him, fo to church they went; 

Young Willys forgot, and young Suſan's content, 

Moſt men are like Willy, moſt women like Sue; 

If men will be falſe, why ſhou'd women be true ? 


4 πνεοοοłẽdP -v 


> © "The Cobler. 


Cobler there was, and he I'd in à ſtall, | SAL 

Which ſferv'd him for parlour, for kleben and 
No coin in his pocket, nor care in his pate, e 5 
No ambition had he, nor no duns at his gate. 


| 8 * 8 doun ago od FE 
"> $0 + $3. OSS eee, 


5. a 5 
* II * 4%. 


5 


— 


* 
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II. 
Contented he work'd, and he thought: biodelf 1 
If at night he cou'd purchaſe a cup of brown nappy; 
He'd laugh hen and whiſtle, and ſing too moſt, ſweet; ¶ 1 bac 


Saying, Juſt ts a hair I've made bath _ meet. Bi 
Derry dawn, &c. ws I bat 

* But love the diſturber of high and of low,. lle 

I bat ſhoots at the peaſant as well as the beau, A 
He ſhot the poor cobler quite thro” the heart, 10 

I wiſh it had hit ſome. more ignoble part. 0 
Derry down, &. | * 


I was from a cellar this archer did lay, | 

Where a buxom young damſel continually: lay; 

Her eyes ſhone ſo bright when ſhe roſe every. day, 

That the ſhot the n ſiraight over the way: 
Derry down, & 


He ſung her loye-ſongs as he ſax: at his work,; 


But ſhe was as hard as a Jew or a Turk: Vang i 1; 
Whenever he ſpoke, ſhe. wou d flounee, and would 
Which put the poor cobler ru into def mo A 

Derry down, &c. VL | 


He took up his awl that he had in the world, 

And to make away wich himſelf was reſolv'd, 

He pierc'd thro? his body inſtead of the ſole ?: 

So che cobler he died, and the belþ jt a. 
Derry down, & N“ 


HO OREN OOH K E 
The bonny Earl of Musk. * 


* Highlands, and ye 3 * þ 

Oh y here have ye beca? i £4 
They have flain the Earl of Murray, Mid v1 
And they've laid him on en ' 7 
ey have, &c, 


4 
Nor 


pro 
Y3 


10 


or CC WOICESONGS. 
Now wae be to thee, Hun N 


And wherefore did yo ſae N 
bade you bring him wi' you, 


But forbade you him to thy. 
] bade, &c. 


Ul. 2 
He was a braw gallant, 8 x 
And he rid at the ring s 
And the bonny Earl of urray, 
Oh ! he might have been a king. 
And the, &c. 


Iv. no whf 05 9 
He was a bray gallant, e e 
And he play d at che ba“: ann 
And the bonny Earl of Murray . e 
Was the flower amagg them a8 
And the, &c. | "OY 


He was a * t, 1 | 
And he play'd at the glove;, bei it 
And the bonny Earl of Murray, r 

Oh ! he was the queen's love, hs 1.4 


And the, &c. he >. c 655 3 
7 VI. ee 5 ' agus 2 
Oh! lang will his lady > W. 


Look o'er the caſtle Down, 
Ere ſhe ſee the Earl of Murray 


Come 8 the tow oo og a 
Fre fhe, &c. t 3 


— . —— | my 
If e' er I do well, tis Wonder wo 


Wit: young ld, |  ;of 
My fortune was bad z N 94 
If Ger lde well, tis a wonder: 9 $9 


* 


N 
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I ſpent all my means A 
On whores, bawds, and queans : 

Then I got a commiſſion to plunder. 

Fal al de ral, &c. * 


The hat 1 have on, 
So greaſy is grown, 
Remarkable * tis for its ſhining; 
Tis ſtitch'd all about, 
Without butron or loop, 
And never a bit of a lining. 
Fal al de ral, &c. 
IIL 
bc coat I have on, 
S0 thread-bare is grown, 
80 out at the armpits and elbows, 
That I look as abſurxd 
As a ſailor on board, 


That has ly'n fifteen months in the bilboes. 
Fal al de ral, &c. ry 
if 


My ſhirt it is tore 
Both behind and before, 
The colour is much like a cinder 3 
© Tis ſo thin and fb fine, wy 
That it is my defign 
To preſent it to the muſes for date. 


Wa: 
My blue fuſtian breeches 
Is wore to the ſtitches, 


My pockets all four, 

I'm the ſon of a whore, 

If there's ever one  farthing within them. 
Fal al de ral, &c. | 


'S 
. 


I've ſtockings, *tis trüe, 
But the devil a ſhoe, 


ra cbig d to wear book in weather 4 


Fal al de ral, &c. i lim x: 


My legs you ma — he” 5 


MY, A” Mar 


or CHOICE SON 88. 
ze damn'd the boot-ſoal, 
Curſe on the ſpur-roll, 


Confounded be e upper-leather. 
Fal al de ral, &c. * 


VII 

Had e then but 0 * * 

The ſad plight I was in, þ1 
Te'd not ſeen ſuch a poet amongſt twenty 3 „ 

I have nothing that's full, | "If 

But my ſhirt and my ſkull, 3: 
For my pockets and belly were empty: | 

Fal al de ral, &c. | 


WORK HOKE n e 00 h 02060 
The Fumbler's Rant. 


OME carls a' of fumbler*s ha, 
And I will tell you of your fate, 
Since we have married wives that's braw, - 
And canna pleaſe them when *tis late; | 
A pint we'll take our hearts to cheer + 36: 1 
What fauts we have, our wives can tell? . 
Gar bring us in baith ale and beer, e IARC 
The auldeſt bairn we bac's ourſell. 1 .. 


n. 7 5 
Chriſtꝰ ning of weans we are rid of, > 
The pariſh-prieſt tis he can tell, 5. 
We aw him nought but a gray groat, iP 
The off ring for the houſe we dwell. ; 
Our bairn's tocher is a' paid, 
We're maſters of the gear ourſell; 25.44.54 
Let either well or wae betide, 4 ; 
Here's a health to a' the wives that's yell. | 
III. a 
Our nibour's auld ſon and the laſs, Nm 
Into the barn amang the trac, "7, | . 
He grips her in the dark bogueſs, d 
And after that comes meikle wace. n Lak 


— 


* 4 
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N ay comes afterhin', 
coſt the carl baith corn bod hay; 
We're quat of that with little dio, 
Sic croſſes haunt ne'er 1 nor I. 
1 
5 Now merry, merry may we be, 
? When we think on our nibour Robie, 
The way the carl does, we ſee, 
WY his auld ſon and his — Maggy': 
Boots he maun hae, piſtols, why not ? 
The huſſy maun bae corkit ſhoon: - 
We are no-ſac ; gar fill the pot, | 
We'll drink to a' the — at Cen. 
Here's a health to John Mackay we'll drink, 
To Hughie, Andrew, Rob, and Tam: 
We'll fit and drink, we'll nod and wink, 
It is o'er ſoon for us to gang. 
Foul fa' the cock heꝰ as ſpilt the play, 
And I do trow he's but a fool, 
2 We'll fit a while, tis lang to day, 
2 For a' they e | 
: V | 
Since we have met, we'll merry be, 
The foremoſt hame ſhall bear the mell; 
Tul ſet me down, leſt I be fee, 
For fear that I ſhou'd bear't myſell. 
And I, quoth Rob, and down ſat he, 
The gear ſhall never me outride, 
But we'll take a ſoup of the barley-bree, 
1 And drink to our yell fire- ſide. 


DODGDESTODODOOUED600000 
The Matron' S With. 


Wunn my my locks are grown-hoary, 
And my viſage loaks pale 3 
When my forehead has 


And wy cye-light docs fail 6 


x V 8 
n * 
. . wo 
* 


1 0 - 


_ 
or CHOICE SONG 


Let my words and my actions 
Be free from all harm, 
And may I have my old huſband 
To keep my back warm. 
CHORUS. 
The pleaſures of youth 
Are flowers but of May 
Our life's but a vapor, 
Our body's but'clay : - 
0 let me live well, 


The I live but a day. 


II. 
Wich a ſermon on Sunday, 
And a bible of good print; 
With a pot on the fire, 
And good viands in't; , 
With ale, beer, and brandy, 
Both winter and ſummer, 
To drink to my goſſip, 
And be pledg'd by my cummer. 
| The plaſures , &c. 


| III. 
Wich pigs and with poultry, 
And ſome money in ſtore, 
To purchaſe the needful, 
And togive to the poor ; 
With a hs of Canary 
To ũp without fin, 
And to comfort my daughter 
Whene'er ſhe lies in. 3 
The pleaſures of, &. 


IV. 
With a bed ſoft and eaſy 
To reſt on at night, _ 
With a maid in the morning 
Jo riſe with the light. 
Vor. IV. Aa a2 


1 


* 
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To do her work neatly, 
And obey my deſire, | 
To make the houſe clean, ( 
And blow up the fire. An 
The pleaſures of, e. : 
V. 
With health and content, Ot 


And a good cafy chair; 


With a thick hood and mantle, + i 
When I ride on my mare, # 1 
Let me dwell near my cupboard, WI 
And far from my foes, Su 
With a pair of ie * -, Rata | 
To clap to my noſe. Wi 
The pleaſures of, &c. + 2775 | 
J. 0 
And when I am dead, 1 
With a ſigh let chem N Ou 
Our honeſt old cummer's 5 1 
] 


Now laid in the clay : | | 
When young, ſhe was chearful, | Wi 
No ſcold nor no whore; | 
She aſſiſted her neighbours, 

And gave to the poor. 

Tho the flower of her youth 
In her age did decay, 
h her life like a vapour 
Evaniſh'd away, 
She liv'd well and happy - 
- Unts her laſt day. 


ROE ONE OW <Lf ORE Go 
The Free Maſon” $ Song. W 
OME let us prepare, 


We brothers that are 
Aſſembled, on merry occaſion: 


Let's drink, lau h, and ſing, | 1 
Our wine has a pringz * fl Wh 


| Here $ a health to an accepted maſon. 


— 


The 


The world is in pain 
Our ſecret to gain, 
And ſtill let them wonder and gaze on: 
They ne'er can divine 
The word, or he fign, 
Ot a free and an accepted maſon. 
III. 3 0 
2 this and tis char, 
cannot tell what, 
we many great men of the nation 
Should aprons put on, | 
To make themſelves one, 
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With a tree and an accepted maſon. 2 8 


IV. 
Great kings, dukes, and lords, 
Have laid by their ſwords, 
Our myit'ry to put a good _ %..; 
had er been all d 
To hear themſelves nam d 
Wich a free and an accepted maſon. 
V | 
Still firm to our truſt, . 
Ia friendſhip we're juſt, Haide R's 
Our actions we guide by our an: 
By obſerving this rule 
The paſſions move cool 
Of « tree and an accepted maſon. , 
*. VI. 
All idle debate _.:' > 
* ee or the fate, Fa 
e ſprings of impiety and Feaſop: | S 
Theſe Aer, of Mn 8 = 
Neer ruffle the life * ©" 


Of a free and an e e 


Antiquity's pride Hat 
We have on our 44 a 
Which adds high nn our "ION 
A | 


1 n 44 2 


"There s 


7 
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There's nought but what's good | 
To be underſtood | 
By a free and an accepted maſon, 


> VIII. 
The clergy embrace 


And all Aaron's race, 


Our ſquare actions their nnn, to place on; 
And in each degree 


e 

They honoured be | * 
With a wo and an accepted maſan. Wh 
/ W | * 

IX. No 

We're true and ſincere U 

In our love to the fair, | The 


Who will truſt us on every Seren: 
No mortal can more 
The ladies adore 


Th 

| 3 

Than a free and an . maſon, Th 
| 

Tt 


X. 
Then join hand in hand, 


I' each other firm ſtand, | S $f 
Let's be merry and put a good face on ; 
What mortal can boaſt 7 
So noble a toaſt 


As a free and an accepted maſon ? g 


deus, oles Older o. a 
- The Sailor's Rant. 


OW pleaſant a failor's life paſſes, ln 
N Who roams o' er the watery main... 
No treaſure he ever amaſles, _ ur eis 9: | 
But chearfully ſpends all his gain, 
We're ſtrangers to party and faction, 
To honour and honeſty true; 
And would not commit a bad action, ; 
fs or power or Foe in Ly, 5 


C non 


Cnonvs. 
Hen why ſbould we quarrel for riches 
Or any ſuch glittering toy ? 
light heart and a thin pair of breeches 
Goes thorough the wor 4 brave bey. 


The world is a beautiful garden, 
Enrich'd with the bleſſings of life, 
The toiler with plenty rewarding, | 
Which plenty too often breeds ſtrife, 
When terrible tempeſts aſſail us, 
And mountainous billows atfright 
No grandeur or wealth can avail us, 
But ſkilful induſtry ſteers right. 
Then why ſhould, &c. 


The courtier's more ſubject to dangers, 
Who cules at the helm of_the ſtate, 
Than we, that to politics are ſtrangers 
Eſcape the ſnares laid for the great. 
The various bleſſings of nature 
In various nations we try: ._ 
No mortal than us can be 55 
Who merrily live till we die. 


— . ——9———9—ů ——— «+ 
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A Love-Song in the modern Taſte, - 


| By Dr. Swirr. + 
Ilutt'ring ſpread thy purple pinions, 
Gentle Cupid, o'er my heart, 

I a flave in thy dominion, . 
Nature muſt give way to art. 


Th 

Mild Arcadians, ever blooming, 
Nightly nodding o'er your flocks, 

See my weary days conſumin 

All bencath yon flowery rocks, 


2 # A a - & - 7 = 


„„ 
* 
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III. 

Thus the Cyprian goddeſs weeping, 

Mourn'd Adonis, darling youth, 
Him the boar, in ſilence creeping, 
Vor d with unrelenting * 
I 

Cynthia, tune harmonious numbers, 

Fair Diſcretion, ring the _— 

Sooth my ever waking numbers, 


4 "Mi Bright A polls, "aw by choir. 


Gloomy Pluto, king 701 terrors, 
Arm'd in adamantine chains, 
Lead me to the chryſtal mirrors 
Wat'ring ſoft EIS 1644 
pe I. 7 
Mournful cypreſs, verdant willow, - 
Gilding my Aurclia' s brows, 
Morpheus hov'ring o'er my pillow, 


Hear me pay my dying "Vi. 2 as T 
Melancholy, ſmooth Meandenxkr. f 
Swiftly purling in à round, - 
On thy margin lovers wander. M 
Wich thy flow'ry chaplets crown'd. 
. VIII. 

"7 Thus when Philomela drooping, V 
* Softly ſeeks her ſilent mate; v 
doe the birds of Juno ſtooping: A 

3 * to fate. 7 
eee a 
SI vIA and the. Flaſk, .. 
Thank thee, my friend, n 1 


That at length you Gare, Se 
Why Sylvia's ſo coy, _ e N 
As to Dun me with care. 


* — * "4 


* 


F 2 
4.5 


or cnoren oö 


Imus'd night 
To find out the cauſe 


En lions fo ford W 


96009 


7 


zut ſhe tells me ſhe cannot | 
With claret agree, | | ih 
That ſhe thinks of a e | 1 
Whene'er ſhe ſees me: E oy 
That I ſmell like a beaſt, t. 
And therefore that! 5 abate Ks 
Muſt reſolve to forſake her, [+ 
Or claret, e £ 
Ye gods! was cr it known | 
That beaſts ſmell'd of wine? , 
They brutiſhly abbor ; 
A liquor ſo divine: 
Tis when we are moſt beaſts, 
When like them in common, 
We eagerly go a-hunting 
For the 2 lewd 8 ; 
IV. . 
Muſt I leave my dear bottle, 
That has been ever my friend, 
Which prolongs all my joys, . 
To my grief puts an end 7 
Which inſpires me with wit, 
And makes me ſo ſublime, 
That there's none are like uns | . 
That drink the beſt ”_ ry e 119Þ 
'. , up 1 4 Bf : 
But Silvia, whom nature | nt wrt] 
So perfect has made, 
Has no room left for wiſhes, | 
New beauties to add. h nw you ei 
Muſt I leave her, Pm ſorry, - 1G ⁹⁹ +611 
It is too hard a taſk; oo no 
Tet dm go anche devitg. - nin A011 2099 
n other ſla.ſũ . 
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Love, Drink, and Debt. 


Have been in love, and in debt, and in drink, 
Theſe many and many a year; M. 
And theſe are plagues enough I ſhou'd thin 
For any poor mortal to bear. 
Twas love made me fall into drink, 
And drink made me fall into debt ; 
And tho' I have ſtruggled and ſtrove, 
I cannot get out of _ ? 1: 
There's nothing but 4 can cure me, | 
And rid me of all my pain: 
"Twill pay all my debts, 
And remove all my lets; 
And my miſtreſs, that cannot endure me, 
Will love me, and love me again : 


Then, then I ſhall fall to my nee drinking again 


—— . —————.— 1 
$ 
The Farmer' s Son, = 
8 Nelly, my heary's delight, | ] 
Be loving and do not flight 
The proffer I make, for modeſty's ſake, Fo 
I honour your beauty bright; 5 4 
For love I profeſs, I can do no leſs, Fo 
Thou haſt my favour won : | 
And fince I ſee your modeſty, | | Bo 
I pray agree ee fancy me, Tt 
Tho' I'm but a e ws 
No; I am a lady gay 
"Tis very well 3 I may | 
Have men of renown in country and 8 | N 


Sir Roger without delay. 


Court Bridget, or Sue, te, Nanay, or Prue, - 

. . . , 
> Theip loves will foon be won; NLS 
dere , | : : 


8 
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But don? t ye dare to ſpeak me fair, 
As tho' I were at my laſt pray'r, 
To marry a farmer's ſon. . 
STD | | 
My father has riches in ſtore, 
Two hundred a year and more, 
Beſides ſheep and cows, carts, harrows, 5 plank. 78 
His age is above threeſcore: 
And when he gives way, then merrily 1 
Shall have what he has won ; 
Both land and kine, and all ſhall be thine,  »+ 
If thou'lt incline, and wilt be mine, 
And marry b farmer's 5 71 
IV. 
A fig for ur .cattle and corn, t 
Your proffer'd love | ſcorn; TRIS 
Tis known very well, my name is Nell, , 
And you're but a bumpkin born. 
Well, fince it is ſo, away 1 will go, 
And I hope no harm is donc: 
Farewel, adieu, I hope to woo 
As good as you, and win her too, 
Tho' I'm but a r ah . 


Be not in ſuch, haſte, quoth ſhe, 
Perhaps we way (till agree: 
For, man, I proteſt, I was but in jeſt, 
Come prithee fit down by me 
For thou art the man that verily can | 44 
Perform what muſt be done, | ri 
Both ſtraight and tall, genteel ih „ 4 BS 
Therefore I ſhall be at your call 
To marry a farmer's lon. 


Derr Nelly, believe me a 
I ſolemnly (wear and vow, 


— 


No lords in tlieir lives take Pleaſure! in their wives 


Like fellows that dri ive the Me. ; 


— 
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For whatever they gain with labour and pain, 
They don't to harlots run, 

As courtiers do : I never knew 


A London beau that cou'd outdo- 
A countrf-tarmer's ſon. 


. 


; * SES SF FHF HFSSSFHSFHF OH 
The Angel Woman. 


Ws thy beauty appears 
With its graces and airs, 
All bright as an angel | | 
New dropt from the ſky; | Th 
At a diſtance I panes | | 
And am aw'd by my fears ! 
So ſtrangely you dazzle N eye 4 5 80 


II. 


But when without art 
Your thoughts you impart, \ Su 
When your love runs in bluſhes/ 
Through every vein, 
When it darts from your eyes, 
When it pants from your heart, Ol 
Then I know you are 8 again. 
I 
There's a paſſion and pride | | A 
In our ſex, ſhe reply'd, 


And thus (might 1 gratify boy . 
I Vvould do, 
Still an angel appear 

To each lover beſide, 1 


But ſtill be a woman to you. 
Roo ERS Courtſhip. 


Qung Roger came tapp 
* At Dolly's window, 8 


. Tumpaty, Tumpaty, Tump. 


or, CHOFECE SONGS yp 
He begg'd for admittance, . 
She anſwer'd him, No; ve 
Glumpaty, Clumpaty, Glump. 
Your true love is here, 
Dumpaty, Dumpaty, Dum 
+44 No, no, Roger, no, - \ 
As you came you may go, 
Slumpaty, dlumpat 4 | 


Ch what is the reaſon, 4 Us: + 4+ 4 * 
Dear Dolly ? he ery'd: 
Humpaty, &c. , 
That thus I am caſt off, 
And unkindly deny'd'? 
Trumpaty, &c. 
Some rival more dear 
I gueſs has been here: | * 
Crumpaty, &c. 8 | 7 
Suppoſe there's been two, Sir, 
ray what's that to you, Sir ? 
Numpaty, &c. 
11; 


Oh ! then with a ſad look 
His farewel he took: 4 
Humpaty, &c. | 
And all in deſpair _ 
He leap'd into the brook : 
Plumpaty, &e. | 
His courage he cool'd, _ 
He found himſelf fool'd: 
Mumpaty, &c. 
He ſwam to the ſhore, be ed 


— 


And ſaw Dolly no more: 
Rumpaty, &c. 
IV. 


Oh ! then ſhe recall'd, 
And recall'd him again: 
Humpaty, &c. 


Bbba © Whit 
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Whilſt he like a madùaan 
Kan over the plain: 

Slumpaty, &c. 

Determin'd to find 
A damſel more kind: 

Plumpaty, &c. | 7 
While Dolly afraid | 
She muſt die an old maid; 

Mumpaty, &c. 


| $$400000000$$$%#$+<0$# 460404 
Jump at a Cruſt, 


8 I am a friend, 
Be willing to lend 

An ear to theſe lines, 

Which in pity I penn'd. a | 
- Tis a cordial advice, | 82 
Girls be not too nice, ; 
Young lovers are now 
At another gate price 
Than they have been, 


4 II. 
I pray you refrain 
Your ſcorn and diſdain, 
* 9 young men you flight, 
- They'll flight you again 
They'll make you run mad, 
- Sigh heavy and fad, 
There are not fo many ; 
Young men to be had 
As there have been, 


p III. 
Perhaps you ſuppoſe 
Fine furbelow'd cloaths 
Will Jerve for a portion: 


Dat under the roſe, 


B 
1 
4 
F 
4 


— 


9 


f truth may be ſpoke, 

fis but a mere joke, 

For love without mon 

V ill vaniſh like ſmoke, 
Let me tell ye, 


* * IV. : 
The country Gown, | 


"When he comes to town, 

E. valucs not miſs | 
With her butterfly-gown : 
I tell you it won't do, 
There muſt be a few 
right glittering guineas, 
A thouſand or two, 
Or hell leave ye. 


| V. 
| Young men are grown wiſe, 
A portion they prize, 
They are done with the charms - 
Ot your conquering eyes. 
A portion | they cry, © 
If love you would buy; 
In order to purchaſe, 
You then muſt bid high, 
Or live ſingle. 


Once batchelors, 
Did ſigh, whine z 
But ſtill were put off 727 
Wich a ſcorntul delay. Y 


Down with your duſt, * 
A portion there muſt ; 

Poor girls, wou'd be glad 

To jump at a cruſt, 
Covu'd ye get it. 


- 


or CHOICE SONGS. 
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Merry Beggars, 


- Firft beggar. 


Once was a poet at London, 


kept my heart (till full of glee; | 
There s no man can ſay that Pm undone, 
For begging's no new trade to me. 


Tol derol, &c. . 

Second beggar. 

-I once was an attorny at law, 
And after a knight of the poſt z 


Give me a briſk wench and clean ſtraw, 
And I value not who rules the roaſt. 
Tol derol, &c. "a 


Third beggar. 
Make room for a ſoldier in buff, 
Who valiant]y ſtrutted about, 


Till he fancy'd the peace breaking of, 


And then he moſt wiſely ſold out. 


-Tolderol, &c. 
Fourth beggar. 
Here comes a courtier polite, Sir, 
Who flatter'd my Lord to his fac 
Now railing is all his delight, Sir, 
Becauſe he miſs'd getting a place. 
Tol de, o, &c, © 


Fiſth beggar. 
I ſtill am a merry gut ſcraper, 


\ 


My heart never 2 felt a qualmʒ 
Tho' poor, I can frolic and vapour, 


And ſing any tune but à pſalm. 

Tol derol, &c. ä | 
Sixth beggar. 
I was a fanatical preacher, 


turn'd up my eyes when I pray'd: 
But my hearers half ſtarv'd their teacher, 


For they beliv d not one word that 
Tos wero!, &c. 


I ad. 


- 


1 


A 


a 14,4 


Fil. 


«4 


or „blen % a 


Firſt beggar. 
Whoe' er would be merry and free, 
Let him liſt, and from ns he may learn 3 
In palaces who ſhall you ſee 
Half ſo happy as we in a barn ? 


Tal derol, &c. | | 
cen of all. 1 - al 
Whoe'er wou'd be merry, &c. = 


. 9 
— To e ora Cypzoxt. 2 E 


1 LE Syren of the ſtage, 

Charmer of an idle age 
Empty warbler, breathing lyre, CE 
Wanton gale of fond deſire;ʒ r 


I. 
Bane of every manly art, 
Sweet enfeebler of the heart; 
Oh too pleaſing is thy ſtrain ! 
Hence to — climcs again. - | 
—_ 4 
Tuneful miſchief, vocal ſpelt, - 
To this iſland bid farewel : 
Leave us as we ought to be, 
Leave the Britons rough and free. 


COOOCLORCOCOOROEORORONO 


H A r P 1 > od ane] why 


Tune, To all you ladies now at hand. 
Y deavyeſt maid, fince you defire 
To know what I'would with, 


What ftore of health I wild e FF 
To gain true happineſs 3 | 
This faithful inventory take 125 a0 


LR can caſy make. 04+ v6 ba97h De 


bo 
* 


* 


BY 
F © 


, 
* 


A body that's with health endow' dy 
An open temper, yet 9 * 
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| | II. 
Here happy only are the fer 
Who with to live at home, 


Who never do extend their view 
Beyond their ſmall income; 
An income which ſhould ever be 


The fruit of honeſt induſtry. 


| JP 
A ſoul ſerene and free from fears, 
With no contentions-vex'd; - 
Nor yet with vain and anxious cares 
To be at all perplex'd. 


A heart that's always eircumſpect, PR 
Unknowing to deceive, ; 


"Yer ever wiſely can reflect, 


Not eaſy to believe, 
As to my dreſs, let it be plain, 
Yet always neat without a _ 
A cleanly hearth and chearful fire 
To drive away the cold, £ 
A moderate glaſs one would require 
When merry tales are told: 


The company of an eaſy friend, 


My like in fortune and 1 0 
Some ſhelfs of books of the right kind, 
For knowledge and delight, * 
Not intricate, nor interlin'd 
With narrow party ſpite : 
A garden fair, to paint me clear 
Nature's gradations „ the year. 
i 1 


To give true reliſh to delight, 


A chaſte and chearful wife, 
With ſweeteſt humour to unite 


Our hearts as long as lite; 


91272 
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zound ſleep, whoſe kind deluſive turn 
Shall join the evening to the morn. 

| VIII. 

& would we live agreeably, 

And ever be content, | 

o PROVIDENCE ay thankful 

For all thoſe bleſſings lent. 

O ſov'reign power] but grant methis, 
o more I'll aſk, no more Pll with. 


* 


DDSSDD4 2 — © >< „„ ͤ„ _ 1 
Smirky Nan. Y 
> \ Tune, Vannio. 
AH woes me, poor Willy cry'd, 
See how Im waſted to a ſpan ? 
My heart I loſt, when firſt I ſpy'd 
The charming lovely milk-maid Nan. 
I'm grown ſo weak, a gentle breeze 
of duſky. Roger's wianowing fan 
Would blow me o'er yon beechy trees, 
And all for thee,- my ſmirky Nan. 
II. 
The alewife miſſes me of late, 
I us'd to take a hearty can; 
But | can neither drink nor eat, | 
Unleſs *tis brew'd and bak'd by Nan. 
The baker makes the beſt of bread, 
The flour he takes, and leaves the bran z 
he bran is every other maid, 
Compar'd with thee, my ſmirky Nan. 
© HL: +: 
But Dick o' the green, that naſty lown, © © 
Laſt Sunday to my miſtreſs ran, 
He ſnatch'd a kiſs: I knock'd him down, 
Which hugely pleas'd my ſmirky Nan. 
But hark !.the roaring ſoger comes, 
And rattles tantara tarran, 
She leaves her cows for noiſy drums, 
od WY. Woes me I've loſt my ſmirky Nan. ; 
YoL. IV. Ccg „ 
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- Tarrry Woo. | 


| 

ARRY woo, tarry woo, a Ne 
Tarry woo is ill to ſpiny Tt 

Card it well, card it well, H: 
Card it well ere begin. W 
When tis carded, row'd, and ſpun, W 
'Then the work is hafleos done ; | Si 
But when woven, dreſs'd, and clean, W 


It may be cleading for a queen, 


II. 
Sing, my  boony harmleſs ſheep, 
That feed upon the mountains ſteep, 

Bleating ſweetly as ye go 

Thro' the winter's froſt and ſnow; 

Hart, and hynd, and fallow. deer, 
No be ha'f ſo uſeful are: 

Frae kings to him that hads the plow, 

Are all oblig'd to n Woo. 


III. E 
Up, ye ſhepherds, dance and ip, ä 

O'er the hills and valleys trip, 

Sing up the praiſe of tarry woo, B 

- Sing the flocks that bear it too: 

Harmleſs creatures without blame, N 

That clead the back and cram the wame, f 

Keeps us warm and hearty fou; 15. 1 

Leeſe me on the tarry woo: - 1 


IV. 
How happy is a ſhepherd's life, 
Far frae courts and free of ſtrife, 1 
While the gimmers bleat and bae, | 
And the lambkias anſwer mae : 


No ſuch muſic to his ear, 7 
Of thief or fox he has no fear; 8 : 
Sturdy kent, and colly too, 2 1 


Will defend the tarry woo. 


— 


He 
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5 V. 
He lives content, and en vies none; 

Not even a monarch on his throne, 

Tho' he the royal ſceptre ſways, 

Has not fweeter holidays, | 

Who'd be a king, can only tell, ee 

When a ſhepherd ſings tae well; 

Sings fac well, and pays his due, 

With honeſt heart and tarry WOO. L 


. 
On HENRIETTA“s Recovery. ; 
Tune, My deary, if thou . IN 


Ir heaven, its bleſſings to augment, 
Call Henny to the ſkies, 

Hence from the earth flies all content, 
The moment that ſhe dies; 

For in this_carth there is no fair 
Can give ſuch joy to me; 

How great muſt then be m * 
My Heuny, an thou dies 


H. 
But now pale fickneſs leaves ki face, 
And now my charmer ſmiles; | | 
New beauty heightens ev'ry grace, .. 
And all my fear beguiles: | 
The bounteous powers have heard che gray 6 
daily made for chee, | 5 
Like them be kind, and caſe my cares, 
_ I myſelf muſt die. N 


————— Din yer +* + vw +4 


Hop of the Mill and buxom NELL-. 


Y 22s Roger of the mill, 


One morning ve ſoo 
Put on his beſt hag 7 a, 


en hots and clouted "OR 
Ccc 2 
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And he a-wooing came, 
To bonny buxom Nell, 8 4 
Dear laſs, cries he, cou'dſt fancy me, 
I like thee wondrous well. 


My horſes I have dreſs'd, 
And gren them carn and hay, 
Put on wy beſt apparel: 
And having come this way, 
Let's fit and chat a while 
Wich thee, my bonny Nell, | 
Dear laſs, cries he, cou'dſt fancy me, 
I'fe like thy perſon well. 
5 III. 
Young Roger, 2 miſtaken, 
The damſel then reply'd, 
Tm not in ſuch a haſte 
To be a ploughman's bride; 
Kno I then live in hopes 
Io marry a farmer's ſon: 
If it be ſo, ſays Hodge, I'll go; 
Sweet miſtreſs, I have * 
- Your horſes you have dreſs'd, 
Good Hodge, Lheard you ſay, 
Put on your beft apparel 
And being come this wax. 
Come fit and chat a while, 
O no indeed, not 1, 
Jil neither wait, ner fit, nor prate, 
Poe other. fiſh to fry, 


Go take your farmer's ſon, 
Wich all ay honeſt heart 
| What tho my name be Roger, 
That gocs at plough and cart? 
I n-cd not tarry long, 
J ſoon may gain a wife: , 


There's buxome Joan, it is well known, 


Ske loves me as her life. 


H 
4 
I 
8 


af 


or CHOICE. SONGS. 
VI. | 
Pray what of buxome Joan ? 
Can't I pleaſe you as well? 
For ſhe has ne er a penny, 
And I am buxome Nell; 
And I have fifty ſhillings. 
The money made him ſimile: v 
O then, my dear, Ill draw a chair, | 
And chat with 'thec a while. 
VIL 
Within the ſpace of half an hour 
This couple a bargain ſtruck, 
Hoping that with their money FY 
They both wou'd/have goad luck | 
To your fifty Pve forty, * 
With which a cow vc'll buy; 
We'll join our hands in wedlock- banda, 
Then who but you and I? x f 


CE <0Et9 ZE <0 SOS 


. 
f * 
* _ 


I 2 town there wons a May, 
nack and perfyte as can be ony, 
She is fac jimp, fac gamp, ſac gay, q MOEN 
Sac capernoytie, and fie bonny : | 
She has been woo'd and loo'd by mony, 
But ſhe was very ill to win; 
She wadna hae him except he were bonny, 
Tho' he were'nc'er fac 2 a kin. 5 
ö 1 
Her bonnyneſs has been foreſeen 1 
In ilka town baith far and near, n 
And when ſhe kirns her minny's kirnn, 
She rubs her face till ir grows clear; 
But when her minny ſhe did perceive 
Sic great inlack amang the butter, 


Shame fa* that filthy face of thine, 1 
Ti criſh that gars your grunzie glitter. 


There's 


4 
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There's Dunkyſon, Davyſon, Rohie Carniel, 
The laſs with the petticoat dances right woll, 
Sing Stidrum, Stouthrum, Suthrum, Stony, 
An ye dance ony mair, we'ſe tell meſs Johny. 
ding, Go. 


0 9 | SDS 
The wile Penitent. 


( Sung by Mr. Gar. 


APHNIS ſtood penſive in the ſhade; 
With arms acroſs, and head reclin' dg 
Pale looks accus'd the cruel maid, 
And ſighs reliv'd his love-ſick mind 3 
His tuneful pipe all broken lay, 
Looks ſighs and actions ſeem'd to ſay, 
My Chloe i is unkind. 
&4 | II. 
Why ring he 6084 with warbling throats} 
Ye larks, ye linnets, ceaſe your ſtrains ; 
4 227 hear in your ſoft notes M 
La 


. 
Ms 


hloe's-voice, that wakes my pains. 
ws As ſhould you your ſongs forbear ? 
Your mates delight your ſong to hear, 
But Chloe mine dierte. | | * 


III. 
As thus he melancholy ſtood 
Dejected, as the 1 dove, 
Sweet ſound broke gently thro' the wond, 
I feel a ſound my heart-ſtrings Move: 
"Twas not the nightingale that ſung; 
No, *tis Chloe's ſweeter tongue: 
Hark | bark ! "hr F my end 


# 


JS 22 — 


How Smple i is the A ſhe 2 
Who trifles- with her lover's pain 
Nature ſtill ſpeaks in womens eyes, 
Our artful lips are made to cin. — 0 
N | 
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Ob Daphnis ! Daphnis | *twas my pride, 
Twas not my heart thy love deny d: 
Come back, dear youth, again. 
v. 5 
As t other day my hand he ſeiz'd, 

My blood with trickling motion flew, 
Sudden I put on looks diſpleas'd, 

And haſty from his hold withdrew : 
Twas fear alone, thou fimple ſwain': 
Then hadſt thou I my hand again, 

My heart had yielded too. 
Tis true, thy tuneful reed I blam'd, 
That ſwell'd thy lip and roſy cheek; 
Think not thy ſkill in ſong defam'd, 

Thy lip ſhould other pleaſures ſeck. 
Much, much thy muſic I approve, . -. 
Yet break thy pipe, for more I love 

Much more to hear thee ſpeak, - 


My heart forbodes that Pm betray'd; 
Daphnis, I fear, is ever gone 
Laſt night with Delia's dog he play'd; 
Love by ſuch trifles firſt comes on. 
Now, now, dear ſhepherd, come away, 
My tongue would now my heart betray. 
Ah Chloe | thou art won. 


| | VIIE. 
The youth ſtept forth with haſty pace, 


And found where wiſhing Chloe lay; 


Shame ſudden light'ned in her face, 
Confus'd ſhe knew not what to ſay: 
At laſt, in broken words ſhe cry'd, 
To-morrow you in vain had try'd, 
But I am loſt to-day. 


a ; \ 
x 


Lid 
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An advice ts CHLOE. 


D Chloe, while thus beyond meaſure 
| You treat me with doubts and diſdain, 
You rob all your youth of its pleaſure, 
And hoard up an old age of pam; 
Your maxim, that love is ſtill founded 
On charms that will quickly decay, 
Yow'll find to be very ill grounded, 
When once you its dictates obey. 


The love that from beauty is drawn, 

By kindneſs you oughr to improve z 
Soft looks and gay fmiles are the dawn, 
Fruition the ſun-ſhine of love. | 
And tho” the bright beams of your eyes 

Should be clouded, that now are ſo gay, 


And darkneſs obſcure all the ſkies, 

You nc'er can forget 8 day. 
Old Darby, with Joan by his ſide, 

_You have often regarded with wonder, 
He's dropſical, ſhe is dim-ey'd, 

Yet they're ever uneaſy aſunder : 
Tomes they totter about, 

fit in the ſun at the door ; 

And at night when old Darby's pot's out, 

His Joan will not ſmoke a whiff more. 

/ | p IV. . 

No beauty nor wit they poſſeſs, 

Their ſeveral failings to cover 
Then, what are the charms, can you gueſs, 

That make them fo fond of each other? 
*Tis the pleaſing remembrance of youth, 
The endearments that youth did beſtow, 
The thoughts of paſt pleaſure and truth, 
The beſt of our bleſſings below. 


ox CHOICE'SONGS. 28g 
beten Wet oy 2s ri auth 
Thoſe traces for ever will laſ t. 
No ſickneſs or time can remove: | 
For when youth and beauty are puſt, 
And age brings the winter of love, 
A friendſhip inſenſibly grows, 
By reviews of ſuch raptures as theſe 
The current of fondneſs (till flows, 
Which deerepit old age cannot freeze. 


— 2 | 
| 1 1 | 
The modern Marriage-queſtion, 


APPY the world in that ble&'d age, 
When beauty was not bought and fold, 
When the fair mind was uninſlam d 
With the mean thirſt of baneful go 
With the mean thirſt, _ #48 


Then the kind ſhepherd when he figh'd, 
The ſwain, whoſe. dog was all his wealth, 
Was not by cruel parents ford 
To breathe the am'rous vow by ſtealth. 
—T9 breathe, &c. 4 F Ls 
| | © 
ow the firſt queſtion fathers aſſe, 152 
When for their girls fond lovors ſue, 
Is, —W# hat' th fettlement you li make / 
You're poor — e fing the duor at you.. 
Tou're poor, &c. 15 GTA 2.27 3.4; 
” $5 0c oiun | ; a 7 N 
94% „„ „„ „% „ „„ „„ „„ 


The Country- wake. = 


1 ang you a dittay, and warrant it true, 
Glee but attention unto me & while, © 
Of tranſactious in court, and ig country too, 


Tailſome pfeaſüre, err e 


„ "OF 


— 


386 A COLLECTION 


Accept it, I pray, as your help-mates you _ 
To ſome 'twill give joy, 


' And ſome others annoy : 


AlPs fair at a PIs 
All's fair, &c. 


Many ladies at court are gya unpolite, 
Becauſe truly virtuous and prone to no ill; 
Whilſt others, who ſparkle in diamonds bright, 
Are ſtript of their pride at haſſet or — al 
Tin their loſſes at play do their lords credit ſhake; 
Then, their toys to recover, 
They'll grant the laſt favour ;. 
Strange news at a country-wake. 
Strange Wo &c. 
III. 
Here moſt of our r gentlemen patriots are, 
Tho' very bad ſtateſmen, 1 freely confeſs, 
They deſign harm to none, but a fox or a hare, 
And are always found loyal in war and in peace. 
The farmer's induſtry does earth fertile make; 
The huſbandman's plowing, 
His planting and ſowing, 


Gets health and. gaod cheer at acountry-wake, 


 » Gets health, &c. 7 2 
Our maids blooming fair, without waſhes and Nam 
From r villages hither reſort, 
They kiſs ſweet as roſes, yet virtuous: as ſaints; 
(Who can ſay more for the ladies at court * 
No worldly cares vex them aſleep or awake, 
But their time they improve 
In peace and true love, 
And innocent mirth at a country- wake. 
And innocent, &c. 


The ſchemes of a courtier are full of intrigues : - 
Here all's fair and open, dark deeds we deſpiſe, 

Set rural contentment ' gainſt courtly fatigue, | 
Wha chuſes the former is $ Bappy * 4 


$4 


o CHOICE SONGS. 337 
Now let's pray for the king, 2 for Britain 8 * 
From all factions | 

May his ſubjects the 
As well at the court as the country- wake. 

As well, &c. : 


$44444$$400$400400+$4044+$044$044244 0040 
| Oaths in faſhion. 


1 prevailing ſo long mongſt the great, 
MNakes oaths eaſy potions to ſleep on; 
Which many (on gaining good places) repeat, 
Without c'er defigning to keep one. 5 
For an oath's ſeldom kept, as a virgin's fair fame, « 
A lover's fond vows, or à prelate's good name; * 
A lawyer to trutk or a ſtateſman from blame 
Or a patriot's heart un a courtier. 


&K&&K&&X&&X eee 
| Ihe terrible Law. © 


HE terrible law when it faſtens its paw 
| On a poor man, it grips till he's undone; 
, And what I am doing may prove to my vals 
Tho' rich as the lord N. r of London. 1 p 
ts Therefore I'll be wary what meſſage T carry, | 
Unleſs we firſt make a ſure zure bargain z 
1 will be dempnified, thoroughly ſatisfied, 
That ch'an ſhan? t auffer a varding. 


M0660 88060 Cc INK Hd b 
I be Play of Love. . 


Firſt 4. 
PRE pla play of love is now begun, 
And thus the actions do $ 
Strephon enamour d courts the . 
She hears him with a careleſs air, 
And ico has © 55 bet R 
4 


Second 
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4 1 oh Second Act. 3 
| e act tune play'd, they meet again, \ Whe | 
Here pity moves her for his pain, : | Tl 
Which he evades with ſame pretence, | rot 
And thinks ſhe may with love diſpenſe. TI 
But pants to hear a man of ſenſe. 1 
| TE a Tl 
The third approach her lover makes, A 


She colours up whenc'er ſhe ſpeaks; - 

But with feign'd flights ſhe put him by, 

And faintly cries the can't comply, 
Altho' ſhe gives her heart the lie, 


Fourth Ad. | 
Now the plat riſes, he ſecms ſhy, 
As if ſome other fair he'd try; 
At which ſhe ſwells with ſpleen and fear, 
Left ſome more wiſe his love ſhou'd thare, 
Which yet no woman c'er can bear. 


f Fifth AF. | 
The laſt act now is wrought ſo high, 
That thus it crowns the lover's joy; 

She does no more his paſſion ſhun, 

He ſtrait into her arms does run: 


The curtain falls, the play is done. 
SISSEEDPRIPRSOUOES002000 


Fanny fair. 
C . 


ic O Fanny fair I could impart w_ 
T The Hate of all my wot N 


That beauty which has won my heart, 
She ſcarcely ſeems to xkno < - 


Unſkürd in the art of womankind, - T! 
Without deſign ſhe charms; / my” 
Ho: can thoſe ſparkling eyes be blind, 4, 397 


Which every boſom warms # 


* 


1 


50 CE SONGS. 
II. 
Che knows her power is all deceit, 
The conſcious bluſhes ſhows, 
Thoſe bluſhes to the eye more ſweet | 
Than th' op'ning budding roſe ; 
Jet the delicious fragrant roſe, 
That charms the ſenſe ſo much, 
Upon a thorny brier grows, "= 
And wounds with ev'ry touch. 


II. 
At firſt when beheld the fair, 
With raptures 1 was bleſt; 
But as I would approach more near, 
At once I loſt my reſt 
Th' inchanting ſight, the ſweet furpriſe, 
Prepare me for my doom; 9375 
One cruel look from thoſe bright eyes 
Will lay me in my tomb. 


% 
* 


——— 
The Bottle e 611 


P woman, 1 ſcorn you, 
Briſk wine's my 7 . 

Pll drink all the day, 1 
And TI revel all night. | 


IL 


Co 


As great as a monarch, 
The moments I paſs, 


The bortle's my globe; | ta 
And my ſceptre's the gal. N 
III. 
The table's my — | | N 2 * 
And the 9 s my court, - a bee 
The drawer's my ſubject, 


And drinking's "y ym 
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IV. 
Here's the chief of all joy, AMA Ta I ne 
Here'e a miſtreſs ne er coy "IE * 
Dear cure of all ſorrows, The 
And life of all bliſs : \ 
I'm a king when I hug you, Gu 
But more when I kits. | 
EME KMK EK KKK K KAI. 
| : Th: 
Tippling Jon, 4 
A 8 tippling John was jogging on, | Y 
pon a riot-night, | | Th 
With tottering pace, and fiery face, ] 
Suſpicious of} high flight; Da 
The guards, who took him, by his look, ] 
For ſome chief fiery-brand, ; 
Aſk'd, whence he came? what was his name? | 
Wbo are you ? Stand, friend, land. I 
I'm going home, from meeting come 
Ay, ſays one, that's the caſe ; V 
Some meeting he has burnt, you ſee Va 
The flame's ſtill in his face. 1 No 
ohn thought it time to purge his crime, 
J And ſaid, My chief Los. * 
Was to aſſwage my thirſty rage, 
N P th' meeting that I meant. 
III. 


Come, friend, be plain, you trifle in vain, 
Says one, pray let us know, 

That ve may find how you're inclin'd ? 
Are you high church or low? 

John ſaid to that, I'll tell you what, 
To end debates and ſtrife, 

All I can ſay, this is the way 


RN I ficer my courſe of lite. © 


or CHOICE JONG:'S. 
IV. 
Ine er to Bow or Burgeſs go, f 
Jo ſteeple-houſe nor ball. ü 
The brifk bar- bell beſt fuits my zeal | 
With gentlemen, dye call? 
Gueſs then, am I low church or high, 
From that tow'r, or no ſteeple, i dae 
Whoſe merry toll exalts the ſoul, | L. 
And muſt make high- *. people. 


The guards came on, and look d at I 
With countenance moſt pleaſant, 
By whifper round they all ſoon found 
He was no damag'd peaſant. 
Thus while John ood ti the beſt he cou'd, | 
Expecting their decifion 5" * | 
Damn him,- fays one, let him begone, 
He's of our own religion. 


dine it 
r 0 a * 0 


OO ang 


'T £3 G 7 ? 3 © «pp >" 


BELIN DS. 


WO fate to me Belinda give, | 
With her alone Fd chu to neg. 
Variety I'd neꝰer require, 


Nor a greater, nor a greater 
Nor a greater bliſs dire. | 1 


My charming nymph, if you can find | 
Amongſt the race of human kind 
A man that loves you more than Ly 
Tü reſign you, I'll refign you, 
Ill refign you though I die. 

III. 

Let my Belinda fill my arms, oo ved 
With all Ys beauty, all her Charms: * 
With ſcorn and pity Id look down - 
On the glories, on the glories, 
On the 1 of a eroẽ n. 


3K 


9 1 | ag * 


A dor 8 


Beauty and Rigour, | 


T* nymph that undoes me is fair and ey f 

No leſs than a wonder by nature defign'd ; H 
She's the grief of my heart, and the joy of my eye, 
And the cauſe of a Line that never can . 
And the cauſe, &c, 1 - 


4 


Her mouth, from whence 2 wit um ilk flows, 
Has the beautiful bluſh, and the ſmell of the role; 
Love and deſtiny both. attend an her will, 

She wounds with a look, * s frown ſhe can kill. 
She wounds, Kc. 


The deſperate 10585 can a liops vo redreſy, 
Where Beauty cen 5 both in . 
In Silvia they meet, py am I, 111 

- Who ſees 9h muſt love, 5 . her muſt die. 
Whe ſees her, &c. 


$40004404644946440444$9446464 644404461 


GAS IL? The Rival. 
(nn . 
By which our Nabe curſt, | 8 
Of all the ſorrows that we 8 | Up 
A rival is the worſt, + rn. 0 
By partners in another kind ant = 108 
Afflictions eaſier $3 | | | 
In love alone we #504 bad * « 444 P " ak X. 
e Rae „1 46h N 


Silvia, for all the griefs you ſee 
| Arifing in my breaſt, 
-b I beg not that you'd pity me, BS 
Would you but ſlight the reſt, 
Howe'er ſevere your rigours are, eben 296 il; 
Alone with them Fd copper... 
I can endure my own deſp air. 
2 1 another's * „ einn 


1 


5 
T! 
A 
Tl 
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Hunting Song going out. 
Ark ! away, tis the merry ton'd horn 
Calls the hunters all up with the morn 3 |, 


To the hills and the woodlands they ſteer, 
To unharbour the out-lying deer. 


| Crorxvs of Huntſmen. 4 

All the day long, - 

This, this is cur ſong, . | | 

Still hallywing, 

And following, 
do frolic and free: 

Our joys know no bounds, 

While we're after the hund: 
No mortals on earth are ſo jolly as we. 
II. 

Round the woods while we beat, how we glow, 
While the hills they all echo hillo | 
% Wich a bounce from his cover when he flies, 

Then our ſhouts they reſound to the ſKles. 

All the day, &c. | 
77 . +: JL 
When we ſweep o'er the valleys, or climb 

Up the heath-breathing mountains ſublime; 

What a joy from our labour do we feel! 
Which alone they who taſte can reveal, 
All the day, &c. 


Ota Gout AG Coutts 
The Return from the Chace. 3 


HE ſweet roſy morn peeps over the hills, - 
Wich bluſhes adorning the meadows and fields; 
The merry, merry, merry horn calls, Come, come 

away; , | 
Awake from your ſlumbers, and hail the new day. v 
The merry, &c. _ | 885 . 
Vor. £ | | E E E The 1 


's 


— 


And pants to the chorus of hounds in full cry, 


As warm as June, and as ſweet as May, 


994 A COLLECTION. 
The ſtag rous'd before us, away ſeems to fly, 
Then follow, follow, follow the muſical chace 


Where pleaſure and vigorous health we embrace. 
Then fol * &c. I 
II. 


The day's ſport when over makes blood circle right, 
And gives the briſk loyer freſh charms for the night; 
Then let us, let us now enjoy all we can while we may, 
Let love crown the night, as our ſports crown the dy, ot 
Then let us, &c. 


SanaReocAcabes 
The Girl that's blythe and gay. 
Tune, Black Jock. 
'$ of the girls in our town, | 
Or black, or yellow, or fair, or brown, 


With their ſoft eyes, and faces ſo bright; 
Give me a girl that's blythe and gay, ' 


With her heart free, and faithful as light. 
What lovely couple then cou'd be 
So happy and fo bleſs'd as we | 


On whom the ſweeteſt joys wou'd ſmile, 
And all the cares of life beguile, 


Entranc's in bliſs each rapt'rous night. + 
| $$++$$$+ $$0<+++$+$53 $$4$$$$++$4+$$44$++#x " 
be . Thi 

Cynthia s Perplexity. i For 


YVNTRHIA frowns whene'er I woo her, 
Vet fhe's vex'd if I give over; 
Much ſhe fears I ſhould undo her, 
But much more to loſe her lover; 
Thus in doubting ſhe refuſes, 
And not winning, thus the loſes. 


or CHOICE SONGS. 398 
"4X | II. | 9 

Prithee, Cynthia, look behind you, 

Age and wrinkles will o'ertake you; 

Then too late, defire will find you 

When the power muſt forſake you. 


Think npon the ſad condition 
To be pals'd, yet wiſh fruition. 


SOS ODOCORONOROOCHCSOnG 


Nought but Love. _ 


HE ſun was ſunk beneath the hill, 
The weſtern clouds were lin'd with gold, 
The ſky was clear, the winds were (till, 
The flocks were pent within the fold; 


When from the ſilence of the grove, 3 


Poor Damon thus deſpair'd 8 love! 
II. | 

Who ſeeks to pluck the fragrant roſe 
From the bare rock, or oozy beach; 
Who from each barren weed that grows 

Expects the grape, or bluſhing peach; 
With equal faith may hope to find | 
The truth of love in womankind. 

IH. 

I have no herds, no fleecy care, 

No fields that wave with golden grain, 
No paſtures green, nor gardens fair, 

A maiden's venal heart to gain: 
Then all in vain my fighs muſt prove, 
For I, alas ! have nought but love, 

| IV. 

How wretched is the faithful youth 

Since womens hearts are pgught and fold! 
3 not vows of ſacreb truth, N 

enc'er they ſigh, they ſigh for gold. 
Gold can the N of e. | 
But 1, alas ! have nought but love. - 
e 


* 


| | 2 
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J V. 

To — the gems of India's coaſt, 

What wealth, what treaſure can ſuffce? 
Not all their ſhine can ever boaſt 

The living luſtre of her eyes 
For theſe the world too cheap would prove; 
But I, alas! have * but love. 


0 Silvia ! ſince nor gems, nor ore, | 
Fo Can with your brighter gems compare, 
| Conifider that I offer more, 
More ſeldom found a ſoul fincere : 
Let riches meaner beauties move, 


| Who pays thy worth, muſt pay in love, 


ce) 
N Tell me, my Heart. | 


WIe Delia on the plain appears, | 
Aw'd by a thouſand tender fears, If 


Iwou'd approach, but dare not move: | 
Tell me, my heart, if _ be love ? Te 


Whenc'er ſhe ſpeaks, my raviſh'd ear Pe 
No other voice but hers can bear, | A 
No other wit but hers approve: | 1 
Tell me, my heart, if — be love ? 
H. 

If ſhe ſome other ſwain commend, 
Tho' I was once his fondeft friend, 
That inſtant, enemy I prove: 

Tell me, my heart, if this be love ? 


| IV. q 
When ſhe is abſent, I no wre 4 
Pelight i in all that pleas'd before, 
The clearcit ſpring, or ſhady grove: . Ir 


Tel me, my heart, if this be love ? When @ 1 
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| v. . 3 
When arm'd with infoleot diſdain, t 
She ſeem'd to triumph in my pain; 
] frove to hate, but vainly ſtrove : 
** me, my heart, if this be love ? 


«+ 
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Corr D miſtaken. 


8 a one ſummer's day, 
Venus ſtood bathing in a river, 
Cupid a-ſhooting went that way, 
New ſtrung his bow, and fill'd his quiver 3 
With {kill he choſe his ſharpeſt dart, 
With all his might his bow he drew, 
Swift to his beautcous parent's heart, 
The too well-guided arrow flew. 


' I" 
I faint! T die! the goddeſs cry'd ; 
O cruel! cou'dſt * N other 
To wreak thy ſpleen on? parricide, 
Like Nero, thou haſt ſlain thy mother 
Poor Cupid, ſobbing, ſcarce cou'd ſpeak z- 
Indeed, mamma, I did not know Fe; 
Alas! how eaſy the miſtake, | J 
1 took you for your likeneſs Chloe. Fa -Y 


* 


4. . ' , 
SYLVIA to ALEXIS, 


Lexis, how artleſs a lover! 
How baſhful and filly you grow | - 
In my eyes can you never diſcover 'Y 
I mean Yeu, when I gftca RF "es. 4 


39 A COLLECTION 
| 1 


When you pine and you whine out your paſſion, 


And only intreat for a kiſs ; 
To be coy and deny is the faſhion, 
Alexis ſhould raviſh the bliſs. 


Fes ſhould, &c. 
N » * 


=— 3 2. III. | 
In love, as in war, tis but reaſon -- 
To make ſome defence for the town: 
To ſurrender without it, were treaſon, 
Before that the outworks were won, 
Before that, &c. | 


. 
* | IV. 
IfI ehen, tis my bluſhes to cover, 
Lis for honour and modeſty's ſake ; 
He is but a pitiful lover 
Who is foil'd by a ſingle attack. 
by | Who is, &c. 


* 


But when we by force are o erpower'd, 
Ihe beſt and the braveſt muſt yield ; 
I am not to be won by a coward, 
Who hardly dares enter the field. 
Who hardly, &c. 


The ſerious Lover, 


18 my ſighs, my tears, my dear, 
; Believe the heart you have won, 
Believe my vows to you ſincere, 
Or, Jenny, l'm undone. ; 
You ſay, I'm fickle, and apt to change, 
At every face that's new. 
Of all the girls I ever ſaw, » 
I nc'er loy'd one but you. 


—— 


* 
* a 
4 


COOOOOODCOOOOOC0O0O00C60) 


C 
8 


1 — 
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II. | | 
My heart was like a lump of ice, 
| Til warm'd by your bright eye; 
And then it kindled in a trice. 
A flame that nter can die, 
Then take and try me, you ſhall find 


That I've a heart that's true : 


Of all the girls 1 ever faw, : ne” 
I ne'er lov'd one like you. — 4 
H&DIDECE2 0: : ae ge ae 
ö The grateful Admirers. 2 4 


Alſe tho? ſhe be to me and love, 
I'll n&er purſue revenge; 

For ſtill the charmer I approve, Ip 
Tho' I deplore her change. b 
In hours of bliſs we oft have met, ; — 

They could not always laſt; _ 
But tho” the preſent I regret, 3 

Tm grateful for the paſt. bs | 

Pm grateful, Sc. 75 


on 
CELIA and SABINA, 


Hirfis, a young and am'rous ſwain, 3 
9 Saw two, the beauties of the plain, | "4 
Who both his heart ſubdue : | | 
Gay Celia's eyes were dazzling | fair; 
Sabina's eaſy ſhape and air, 
With ſofter muſic . 
He haunts the ſtream, he Lu the grove, 
Lives in a fond romance of love, Le 
And ſeems for each to die; £ 
Till each a little ſpiteful grown, te; ek 
Sabina Celia% ſhape ran down, 7 
And ſhe Gabina's eye. 


* 
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. 
Their envy made the ſhepherd find 

Thoſe eyes that love could only blind; 
So ſet the lover free. 


Or, with a true love knot or name, 
Engraves a wounded tree. 


VIV. 
Ah Celia ! ly Sabina cry 'd, 
Tho? neither love, we're both deny'd, 
© Let Either fix the dart. 
Poor girl! ſays Celia, ſay no more; 
That ſpite which broke his chains before, 
Wou'd break the other's heart. 


The fair Warning. 


Oung virgins love pleaſure, 
1 As miert do treafure ; 
And both alike ſtudy 
To heighten the meaſure; 
Their hearts they will rifle 
For every new trifle, 
And when in their teens 
Fall in love for a ſong z 
But ſoon as they marry, | 
And find things miſcarry; 
| Oh! how they figh 
That they were not more wary. 
Inſtead of {oft wooing, 
They run to their ruin, 
And all their lives after 
Drag ſorrow along. 


_ 


No more he haunts the grove or ſtream, 1 


* 1 


_-wientenyentwye et towtwteyoeoyte'sW The 


„ CHOTICE'S'ONG Ss. 
| Kd 
Petticoat wooing. ' 
Ear Colin, prevent my warm bluſhes, 


How can I ſpeak. without pain? 
My eyes have oft told you their wiſhes ; 


Wr can g Demaning expinint 


My paſſion wou'd loſe by expreſſion, | : +58 
And you too might cruelly blame z — 
Then pray don't expect a confeſſion : _ = 
Of what is too tender _— THESIS 58 72 = 


Since yours is the province;of ſpeaking, . 
How can you expect it from me? „ 
Our wiſhes ſhou'd be in our keeping #7 


Till you tell us what _ ſhould de. 
* 40 1 IJ 1+ 2 | YT 1 
to W Then quickly why don't you diſ cover? 
Did your heart feel ſuch tortures as mine? 
I nced not tell over and over > 
What I in my boſom conſi nee. 
| £5: yy F py | | ws I io 4 | 
RE” ERIE * 4 
Colix's Replxyx. 
OOD Madam, when ladies are willing, 2 
A man mult needs loak like a fooly = 
For me, I would nat give a ſhilling 1.4. £24 
For one that does love without rule. 7 
« J II. , ' a . a ; 
At leaſt, ye ſhou'd wait for our offere, Ro + - 


Nor ſnatch like old maids in'deſpair ww 
Had you liv'd to theſe years without proffers, 3 
Your ſighs were all way itr the Air. . D314. 
25% . 3 S267 BD 176 Ig 3 #02, e | 
ſou ſhould leave us to gueſs by yt bluſhing 
And not tell the matt 10 plan; by & YL HE 
-tti, Ii ours to be writing and uſhin g 
And yours to affect a alan. | 3 
. Vol. IV. « F f £ \ * But : : 


* 


— 


* — „ *. * * << vo - — 
"EI. — + 4 2 * . 
* 


Quadrille, and balls, 


% A COLLECTION. 
| IV. 


But you're in a terrible taki 
By all the 1 i 

The fruit that can fall without ſhaking, 
Indeed is too mellow for me. 


GENOA OO . ao 
The Country-lafs' S's Ambition, 


WI. tho' they call me country-laſs 5 
I read it plainly in my:glaſs, Yi 


That for a ducheſs I might-paſs; 
Oh ! could I ſee the day! ß T. 
Wou'd fortune but attend my call, 
At park, at play, at ring, and ball, 
I'd brave the proudeſt of them all, 
With 2 ſtand-by, Clear the Way. I. 


* M 
Surrounded by a crowd.of beaur, | | 
With ſmart toupees, and powder'd cloaths, 


At rivals Fil turn up my noſe; 


Oh ! could I ſee the day ! <- "yy 


u dart ſuch glances from theſe 


eyes, 
Shall make ſome duke, or lord, my prize; P 


And then, oh! how Ill tyrannize, 


With a ſtand- by. Clear the way. 


III. 
Oh ! then for every new delight, | 
For equipage and diamonds bright, _ N 
and plays all nighe: 
Oh could I fee the d b 
Of love and joy Id take my Fill, 
The tedious hours of life to Kill, ot 
In every thing I'd have my Wil. 
With a rand by, Clear the way. "PITT F 


/ " 


he 


or C HOTC'E SONG S. 493 


The following Song is faid to be made 
in honour of our Sovereign' Lady Ma- 
Ry Queen of Scors. | 

OU meaner beauties of the night, 
Who poorly ſatisfy our eyes, 

More by your number than your light, | | 
Ye are but officers of the ſkies ; he 12S - © 
What are you when the moon doch riſe ? 

3 ' U. — | 12 * ' 

You violets that firſt appear, a 
By your fine purple colour known, 

Taking pofleflion of the year, 

As it the ſpring were all your own ; 
What are ye when * is blown? 


You charming birds, that in the woods. 

Do warble | your lively: lays, 

Making your paſſion underſtood » 
In ſofteſt notes; what is your praiſe, . 
When Philomel her "_ docs raile ? 

You glancing jewels of che caſt. 
Whoſe eſtimation fancies raiſe, 

Pearls, rubies, ſapphires, and the reſt 
Of glitt ring gems; what is your praiſe, 
When the bright * NID is 

But, ah! poor light, gem, voice, and ſmell, . ; 


What are ye if my Maxx ſhine ? 1 


Moon, diamond, flowers, and, Philomel, N 


Light, luſtre, ſcent, and muſic tine, } 
And yield to merit more divine, Gas 
Thus when my miſtreſs you have ſcen 
In beauties of her face and mind, 
Firſt, by deſcent, the is a;@ueen ;© - 
Judge then if ſhe be not divine, | 
And glory of 7 5 | \ 
WY 3s I 2 * * 


— 
- 
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. 
There roſe and lily, the hale ſ pring, 
Unto her breat' "or arcades, (peed ! 


The diamond darkens in the rin: 7 
When ſhe appears, the moon looks dead, 
As when Sol lifts his radiant head. | 


eee. OOo 


There Gowans are gay. 


5 ar gowans are gay, my joy, 
There gowans are gay; 


They gar me wake when Iſhou'd lep, 
The firſt morning of 1 7. 


About the fields as did 7 
There gowans are gay; K 
I chanc'd to meet a proper laſs, n 
The firſt morning of May. 
III.. 
Right buſy was that bonny maid, 
| ere gowans are gay, 
| hais'd her, ſyne to her I ſaid, 
The firſt morning of * 5 


O lady fair, what do you here? 
- There gowans are gay; 
Gathering the dew, what need ye  ſpeir ? 
The firſt morning of May. 
V. 


The dew, quoth I, what can that mean? 271 
here gowans are gay; we 
voth ſhe, to waſh my miſtreſs clean, 
The firſt morning of May: 


| I aſked farther at her fer 
There gowans are gay, 

Sit to my will ſhe wad incline ? * & 
Tae firſt morning of oY” vs 40.0] 


* * 


or'CHOICE $0NGs. 


VII. 5 
She ſaid, her errand was not were, 
Where gowans are gay; ne nl 
Her maidenhead on me to waves in: 1d 7 
nme 1 110 
VIII. 0 
Then, like an arrow frac a how, [al ? 
There gowans are gaz: ol ym 169 $3TE 
She ſkipt away out o'er the know, 
The firſt morning of 1 ; 


- 
— 
% 1 ; 
| 


And daft ma monk my lane 
There gowans are ga DP 
And in my heart a twang of pain, n 113 ths 
The firſt morning of _ 


The little birds they ſang nnn „ 49 12. 
There gowans are gay 

Unto my comfort was right meet, 
nn r * 


And thereabout I paſt my time, % ono) 10 var 
There gowans are gay; 
Until it was the hour of prime, | 
* firſt mording.of 1 * b cat 1411 bn 
And chen rund bene wo RIM e mts 3Þ 
There gowans are gay en 14% 3080 
Panſand what maiden that had been, 
The firſt nee, of ge” I fs 


d ke ... .. ee e KEK 


Slighted 1 Love i is! fair to bide. 


HAD a heart. but now 1 heartleſs gae z 
41 l had a mind, but daily was oppreſt; 
I had a friend that's now become my fac; 

I had a willthat now has freedom loſt : 
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_ What have I now? 
Naething Ltrow, . 
But grief where I had joyt 
What am Lthan? 
A heartleſs man: 2 
Could love me thus defiroy | 
T love, 1 ſerve ane whom I much regard, 
Yet for my love diſdiin is my ae R 


II. 
Where ſhall I gang to hide my weary face ? 
Where ſhall 1 find a place for my defence? 
Where my true love remains the fitteſt place, 
Of all the earth that is my confidence. 
0 She is my heart | 
Till I depart: _ 
Let her do what'ſhe 20 
I cannot mend. 
But till depend, : 
And daily to inſiſt 
To purchaſe love, if love my love deſerve; 
If not ox for love, let love my body ſtarve. 


III. 
O lady fair! whom I do * meifty; 
Your name and fame within my breaſt Thavez | 


Let not my love and labour thus be loſt, 


But till in mind I pray thee: 9 
That I am true, | 
And ſall not rue, 
Ane word that I have ſaid: 
I am your man, 
'Dowhatyonican,, 
When all theſe plays are plaid. 
Then ſave your ſhip unbroken oni the ſand, 
Since man and goods are all at your co 


W 
A 
A 
W 
Be 


82 


025CHOICE soo. | * 
: by tren5 if 
The Invitation, 1 11 


ONE, love, ler walk Seeder 
Bs, 


Where we may hear the” 

The robin-red-dreafſt and che chruſh, 

And nightingale infliorny'buth, wa 1 

The mavis ſweetly carroliig z 

This to my love, this to'my love, r 

Content will bring, e How * bo wy 
II. - 


See where the nymph, wk bert. ts, By 
Comes ſkipping thro” the park amn. 
And in this grove ſhe means to ſtay, | 
At barley-breaks to ſport and pla ß 
Where we may fit us 8 m Ad feb exact S act 
Fair beauty mix'd, fair beauty ard (24447) ee 

With chaſtity. 1 (1e $1 


1 
In yonder dale are fineſt flowers, #011 * 16A 
With mony pleaſant Mady bow ert, 9966 
A purling brook, whoſe filver ſtream s 
Are beautified with Pherbus” beams; 
Which fical out theo” the wers for fr. 
Becauſe Diana, becauſe Dianna | 11 406A 
Bathes her there. 200 avo(T 


ECL 


All her delight ay 5 e. 002, LU god} pave. 


This way to ſport, Sort here Se - 1d vdr ald 
Delyting in this caler ſpring; th +. 23 FY"FTED St NG 


Only to bathe bertel Rete. a. $117 u hel. 


Until Acteon her eſpyd; . 
Then to the thicket, they to the thicket | jor 11, 
Did the glyde. 3 2691 ran n 
V 3 42 1447 1:4 1 
And there mage art he BY £ 81 SV 7: 
And in an Ar. thus b r,, ek 7 1 
With ſecret ſpeed away to 0 PT 750 | 71 0194) 3 55 R 
Lr dee, 41 ty | 


0 
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| Becauſe he follow d Diana's . 
His life he loſt, his life he loſt, 


Her love to 
Mine: 
away Care. 
C4 away ga e thou frac, me, 
4 For I am no f march dan hes, ons 


Thou bereaves me of my wiu, Sato av cn 
Wherefore I hate thy frantic fit: 
Therefore I will care no moir, 7 
Since that in cares comes no reſtoir; 

But I will ſing hey down a dee, 

And caſt doilt care away frae me. 


If T want, I care Koe -:...; 
The more I have, the more I fate 1 
Love I much, I care for moir, 
The moir I have I think I'm poor: 
Thus grief and care wy mind oppreſs, 
Nor wealth nor wae gives no redreſs 3. 
Therefore Þ1! care no moir in yay. Got e 


Ance care has coſt me meikle pain. 


Is not this warld a flidd'ry ball? 
And thinks men ſtrange to ac a fall? 
Does not the ſea baith ebb and flow ? 
And fortune's but a painted ſhow ; 
"Why ſhou'd men take care or g 
Since that by theſe comes no xclicf ir 2 
Some careful ſaw what careleſs reap, d . 577 „ 


| — ro 


Well then, ay learn to knaw th 27705 
And care not for this warldly pelfe... 

Whether thy ſtate be great or v5 mall, | 
Give thanks to Gop whateer, befall,. Fei ar: 
Sac fall thou than'ay li e at caſe, sil 
No ſudden grief ſhall ee N ? 

Then mayſt thou fing, Hey down 2 dee, 

When thou haſt caſt ilk care frac thee 


* * 4 1 n 
1 * « * . . 
* III. * 2 1765 17 k * " 
gz +! : B 4.4347 - 
+ 


% 


0 1 CHOICE SONGS 4% 


The faireſt of her Days. 


6 beholds my Helen's face, 
And ſays not that good hap has ſhe, 5 
Who hears her ſpeak, and tents her grace, 
Shall think nane ever ſpake but ſhe. 
The ſhirt way to reſund her praiſe, 
She is the faire of her —__ 
I 


Who knows her wit, and not admires, _ 
He maun be deem'd devoid of ſkill: 
Her virtues kindle ſtrong defires . 
In them that think upon her ſtill. 
The ſhort way, &c. * 


Her red is like unto the roſe 
Whaſe buds are op'ning to the ſun, 
Her comely colours to diſcloſe 3 
The firſt degree of ripeneſs won. 
The ſbort way, &c. _ NA 
IV. 


And with the red is mix'd the white, 
Like to the fun or fair moon-ſhine, 
That does upon clear waters light, 2 
And makes the colour ſeem divine. 
The ſhort way to refound her praiſe, 
She is the faireſt of ber days. 


N. B. The ſix foregoing-ſongs I took out of a very - 
old collection, wrote by a gentleman in A- 
erdeen. "= 8 


CHODSROUDUDUOCROBOUOROKO 


Lord HENRY and KATHARINE, 


Þ* ancient times, in Britain's iſle, _ 
Lord Henry well was known, 
Nor knight in all the land more am'd, 
Or more deſerv'd renown. 3 . + 
2 Vor. IV. | G 8 8 


- 
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His thoughts on honour always run, 


He ne'er cou'd bow to love, Th 
No nymph in all the land had charms | | 
His frozen heart to move. Ah 
#. N II. N 
Amongſt the nymphs where Kath'rine came, Ah 
The faireſt face ſhe ſhows, ; 
/ She was as bright as morning: ſun, Pll 
LL And ſweeter than a rofe : | | 7 
Although ſhe was of mean degree, 3 
She daily conqueſts gains; Av 
For ne'er a youth who her behcld, 
Eſcap'd her N chains. If ; 
. | III. | 

But ſoon her eyes their luſtre loſt, Tit 
Her cheeks grew pale and wan, | 
A pining ſeia d her lovely form, Ice 
And cures were all in vain: 4 

I bc ſickneſs was to all unknown | 
That did the fair one waſte, Th 
7 Her time in ſighs and floods of tears, 8 
. And broken ſlumbers paſt. _ 

IV. . 

Once in a dream ſhe cry'd aloud, | Ar 
Oh Henry, Vm undone | | 
Oh cruel fate ! oh wretched maid f Wi 
Thy love muſt neer be known! I 
Such is the fate of womankind, 18 
* 


They muſt the truth conceal, 
I' die ten thouſand thouſand deaths, 
Ere I my love reveal. * 


A tender frĩend that watch'd the fair 
To Henry hy'd away. | 
My Lord, ſays ſhe, we've 3 the cauſe 
Of Kath'rine's quick decay: 
She in a dream the ſecret told, 
Till now no mortal knew : 
Alas! ſhe now expiring lies, 
And dies for love of vou 3 


* 


% 
or CHOICE SONGS. au 
The gen'rous Henry's ſoul was touch'd, 
His heart began to flame, 
Ah, poor unhappy maid! he cry'd, 
Yet I am not to blame. 
Ah Kath'rine! too too modeſt maid, 
Thy love I never knew, 
Ill caſe your pain: and ſwift as wind 
To her bedſide he flew. Z 
VII. WM 
Awake! awake l he fondly cry'd, 
Awake | awake! my dear; 
IfI had only gueſs'd your love, K , 
You ne'cr had ſhed a tear: 
Tis Henry calls, complain no more, 
Renew thy wonted charms 
I come to ſave thee from deſpair, | 
And take thee to my arms. 4 
VIII. | 5 
Theſe words reviv'd the dying fair, 
She rais'd her drooping head, 
And gazing on the long- lov'd youth, 
She ſtarted from the bed. 
Around his neck her arms ſhe flung, 
In ecſtaſy, and cried, "i 
Will you be kind ? Will you indeed ? : $3 
My love !—and fo ſlte died. '- 


$IO% OSOEOKOSCIOKOSOKOK IS 
The Milking-pail. 


YE 28 and ſilvan gods, 
at love green fields and woods, 
When ſpring newly born herſelf does adorn 
With flowers and blooming buds : 
Come ſing in the praiſe, while flocks do graze 
On yonder pleaſant vale, 5 
Of thoſe that choſe to milk their ewes, 
And in cold dews, with clouted ſhoes, 
Jo carry the milking-pail. page 8a 
33 Ggg2 Tou 
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II. 
You goddeſs of the morn, 
With bluſhes you adorn, 
And take the freſh air, whilſt tonets prepare 
A concert on each green thorn : 
The blackbird and thruſh, on every buſh, 
And the charming nightingale, 
In merry vcin, their throats do-ſtrain 
To entertain the jolly train 
Of thoſe of the milking-pail, 
III. 
When cold bleak winds do roar, 
And flowers will ſpring no more, Ya 
The fields that were ſeen ſo pſeaſant and green, 
With winter's all candied o'er. 
See how the town-laſs looks with her white face, 
And her lips ſo deadly pale? 
But it is not ſo with thoſe that go | 
Thro' froſt and ſnow, with cheeks that glow, | 3 
| And carry the 8 pail. 
1 


| 


The miſs of courtly mold, 
Adorn'd with pearl and gold, | C 

With waſhes and paint her ſkin does ſo taint, 
She's wither'd before ſhe's old : 


While ſhe of commode puts on a cart-laad, . : 
And with cuſhions Jumps her tail. ; 
What joys are found in ruſhy ground, *s 
Young, plump and round, nay, ſweet and ſound, 
Of thoſe of the milking- pail, \ 
— A 


You girls of Venus game, 

That venture health and fame, . 
In practiſing feats, with cold and heats, 

Make lovers grow blind and lame: 
If men were ſo wiſe to value the prize 

Of wares moſt fit for ſale, | 
What ſtore of beaux would daub their cloaths, 
To ſave a noſe, by following of thoſe 

Who carry the milking-pail ? 


or CHOICE SONGS. 
; VI. 

The country-lad is free 

From fears and jealoufie, 

Whilſt upon the * he is often ſeen 
With his laſs upon his knee 

With kiſſes moſt ſweet he doth her ſo treat, 
And ſwears ſhe'll never grow ſtale : 

\ But the London laſs, in every place, 


Wich brazen face deſpiſes the grace | | 
Of thoſe of the milking: pail. * 


CI GI OI eee 
PniLLIs, despite not. 


Hillis, deſpiſe not your faithful lover, 
Play not the tyrant, becauſe you are fair; 
Beauty will fade, my charming maid, 
Juſt as the lily, my beautiful Philly, 
Ceaſe to prove coy, {mile on the boy, 135 
Grant him the bleſſing he longs to enjoy. 


II. 
Crowns are but trifles, compar'd wh my Philly; | | 
Who can behold her, and not be enflay'd ?. 5 
Ancgel divine! wert thou but mine; | | 
Pity my ſtory, I laugh at all glory, 
Here I proteſt, on thy dear breaſt, 
With thee in a corrage Pd thiak myſelf bleſt. 


2 
— D —e — — 


' 


a4 l k... K.. K & & & & & KUE 
Drink While ye can. 


Et's drink, my friends, while here we live, 
The fleeting moments as they paſs 
This'filent admonition give, 


improve our time, and puſh the glaſs. | 
v3 Ws When 
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II. 
When once we've ent'red Charon's boat, 
Farewell to drinking, joys divine, 


There's not a drop to wet our throat, 
The grave's a<cllar void of wine. 


' $<>+ ———.———.—.—— 


p Meddlers out of Seaſon. 


"Orme, lads, ne'er plague your heads 
With what is done in Spain, - 
But leave to them 
Who are ſupreme, 
To ſettle peace again: 
Debating, prating, jumbNtng, . 
Pays no nation's debt; 
Tis time muſt "2 it, 
Juſt like claret, 
When it is on the fret, 


| IL 

Fach one ſhould mind his own, 

Not buſineſs of the ſtate : 

This all we get, 

By meddling yet, 

More troubles to create. 

. r. wrangling, jangling, clam'ring, hamm' ring, 
But diſturb the town; F 
Such men of mettle, 
In a kettle, - 

Make two holes for one. 


: u.. 
If you the dangers knew 
Of thoſe that wear a crown, 

You'd ſcarce envy 

A ſtate ſo high, 
But wiſely uſe your own: Bs | 
Vnſteady, giddy, buſy, dizzy, 5 
wa the he height; 


28 


ay — — 


% 


\ 
A 
1 
1 


or CHOICE SONGS. 
Yet daily ſtrooping, 
| Almoſt drooping 
Underneath the weight, 


IV. 
Low ſwains that range the plains, 
Their native freedom keep, ” 
Who yet command, 
Wich crock in hand, 

Their faithful dog and ſheept t: AER _ 
Their leiſure, pleaſure, ſporting, counting 4 | 
None but time deceive ; 4 - — 9 

Whlilſt Armaryllis, / | l | 
knee Phyllis, ob wad 
Flow'ry garlands weave: 


7e 


complaint on Scorn.. 


WHY wil Florella, when 1 gaze; 6 © + 
My ravifh'd eyes reprove, 2 | 

And chide them from the only Pee AT | 
I can behold with love ? | 3. A 

To ſhun your ſcorn and cafe my care, be 4 
I ſeck a nymph more kind : 


And as I range from fair to fair, a 3 
Still one uſage find. - Ds — 
en n 5 
Where nature has no part? | I 
New beauties may my eyes employ, Srl l be 


But you engage my heart, 

So reſtleſs exiles, as they roam, | 
r I. TICS? NAP | 

Yet 1 or their Sade dere, „ 


|; 
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Love OT Wine. : 


F Phillis denjes.me relief, 
If ſhe's angry, I'll ſeek it in wine ; 
Tho the laughs at my am'rous grief, 
At my mirth why ſhou'd ſhe repine ? 
At my mirth, &c. 5 | 


The ſparkling Champaign ſhall remove 
All che cares my dull grief has in ſtore 
My reaſon I loſt when 1 lov'd, 
And by drinking what can 1 do more ? 

And by drinking, &c. N | ö 

II. f 

Wou'd Phillis but pity my pain, 

Or my am'rous vows wou'd approve, 
The juice of the grape I'd diſdain, ' | 
And be drunk with nothing but love, 

2 8 be dr unk, bo 


SESSKS068 q SSSESG#0 


Twenty-one favourite Son G8, in the 
Bt6GAR's OPERA, ©- 
8 0 N . , 


Tune, An old woman clathed in grey, &c. 


Tue all the d of life, 

Each neighbour abuſes his brother: 
Whore and rogue they call huſband and wife, 
All profeſſions be- rogue one another; 

The prieſt calls the lawyer a cheat, 

The lawyer beknaves the divine, 
And the ſtateſman, becauſe he's fo great, 
Thinks his trade as honeſt as mine. 3 

s oN 


4 


2 > 2 


2 


8 


— — 


0 r CHOTLOE oN. 


8 ON G Nt. a 
Tulle, he benny Ne Kc. 7 


IS woman that ſeduces all mankind, |, 
By her we firſt were taught the wheedling arts ; 
Her very eyes can cheat, when moſt ſhe's kind, ul 
She tricks us of our money with bur hearts: 

For her, like wolves by night, we roam for prey, | 
And praQtife every fraud to bribe her Garms 7 11 
For ſuits of love, like law, Are won by pay, | 

And beauty wuſt be fee'd d into our arms. 


———— + — ————— 
| S ON G III. 1 * g "48 3 


Tune, Why is your faithful fave difdain'd? & 


I: love the virgin's heart invade, 
How, like a moth, the . — 7% 
Still plays about the flame! r 
It ſoon ſhe be not made a Wife 
Her honour's ſing'd, and then for, like... HN 
She's what I dare not name. 


bo οõοh,pœn. 00404040408 


4 6c-4+ 1 


Tune, of allthe ſimple 4 we 4, 12 


A Maid is like A golden ore, e IE } f 
Which hath guineas iutrinfical tie 5 ; HER 
Whoſe worth is never known, before 939008 * 
It is try d, and imprefs'd in the mint. . IN 
A wife's like a guivits in gold. Ai 


Stampt with e name of her one: n 


Now here, now there 3 1 n 


And is current in every houſe a 
Vote IV. Huh $0NG. 


| * Tp FTROE wa | 
* 


— 
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80N G V. i 
Tune, What ſhall I do to ſhow how much Ilove her. 
V gins are like the fair flower in its luſtre, 
Which in the garden cnamels the ground; 
Near it the bees, in play, flutter and cluſter, 
And gaudy butterflies frolic around ; + 
But when once pluck'd, tis no longer alluring, 
To Covent-Garden tis ſent, (as yet ſweet), 


There fades, and ſhrinks, and grows paſt all enduring Wl W. 

Rots, ſtinks, and dies, and is trod under fect. It 

teten tet eee eee 2:42 . 
1 SONG VE 


Ip, Tune, 0h London is a fine town. . 
ON * is a ſad ſlut I nor heeds what we taugt 
| er, . 75 
I wonder any man alive will ever rear a daughter | 

For ſhe muſt have both hoods and gowns, 
And hoops to ſwell her pride, 
With ſcarfs and ſtays, and gloves and lace; 
And ſhe will have men beſide; att. 11h 
And when ſhe's dreſs'd with care and coſt, | I 
All tempting, fine, and gay, 
As men ſhould ſerve a-cucumber,. 
She flings herſelf away. W 
Our Polly is a ſad ſlut, &e. 


| G VIE 


8 ON 
Tune, Grim king of the ghoſts, &c. 
AN love be controul'd by. advice ! | | 7 
Will Cupid our mothers obey ? 
Though my heart were as frozen as ice, \ 


At his flame twould have melted away. 


When he kiſs'd me, ſo cloſely he preſt, 1 
Twas ſo ſweet that I muſt have comply'd'; . 
So I thought it both ſafeſt and beſt, ] 
No marry for fear you ſhould chide. - | 
„ | | 


Ld — 
* > 
9 1} * . 
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"4 SONG VII. 
1 Tune, 4 ſoldier and a ſailor. . 
| Fox May ſteal your hens, Sir. 
A A whore your health and pence, Sir, | * 
our daughter rob your cheſt, Sir, l 
Your wife may ſteal your reſt, Sir, 
A thief your goods and plate. | 
But this is all but picking, . 
ng Wich reſt, pence, cheſt, and chicken : l 
It ever was decreed, Sir, „ 
f lawyer's hand is feed, Sir, n 
* F 5d 
He ſteals your whole eſtate. . 3 
SON G IX. 8 
Tune, Over the-hills and ſar away. 
Ere I laid on Greenland's coaſt ? - _ 
And in my arms 6446 r 
Warm amidſt eternal froſt, ; | 
Too ſoon the half-year's night would 6. 
Were 1 ſold on Indian ſoil, 
Soon as the burning a. — 4 
I could mock the ſultry toil, | | | | 


When on my charmer's breaſt RES 
And 1 would love you all the day, © © 
Every night would kiſs and play, 2 
If with me you'd fondly ſtray, 5 932 
Over the hills and far away. r. . 
XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXNX XXX 

| SONG X. H 
Tune, the broom, %c, 
HE miſer thus a ſhilling fees, © 
Which he's oblig'd to par, 
With ſighs refigns i it by degrees, - EI 

And fears tis gone for ay. Fc 
The boy, thus, when his ſparrow's 0 5 | 

'The bird in filence eyes n 
But ſoon as out of ſight tis gone, 7 


A 6 _ and crics, 


, 


o 0 A h HOY. 


8 ONO XI. 


E Tune, Cotillan. 
Outh's the ſeaton made for j joys, 
1 Love is then our duty; 
She alone who that employs, 
Well deſerves her beauty. | 
Ler's be gay, „ 
While we m 3 1 
Beauty s a flower defpifd in a Woe oe | | 


N 


B. 


82 Youth's the ſeaſon, &c. 


Let u drink and ſport-to-day, _ | 44 
Ours is not to-morrow, | | 
Tode with youth flies ſwift war. 
Age is nought but ſorrow. * 
Dance and ſing, | 
Time's on the wing, ' 1 
Liſe never knows the return of 8 T 1 
Chorus. Let us een G. k 


. — 


22949 
SONG. XL. . 
Tune, When once I lay with Ane man's wiſe, 


F gameſters and lawyers are jugglors alike, | 
If they meddle, your all is in danger; I 


x * 


Like gypfies, if once they can, finger 2 laule,.. .. * 
Your pockets they pick, and they pilfer your houſe, 
And give your eſtate to a ſtranger. 0 
e eee eee 

1 SONG, XIII. 


Tune, Courtiers, courtiers, think it no harm, Sc. 


| AN may eſcape from rope or gun, 
M Nay, ſome have outliv'd the doctor's pill ; 
0 


takes a woman mutt be mon, n 


That batilitk is fire to kill. 4 65 4 | 2 
Ane fiy that fips treacle is loſt in the dene, Kein L.. 8 
ho he that taſtes woman, woman, Py | T 


Ile that taſtes woman, ruin meets 


% 
„ 4 « * ; 5 bs : y NG 
* - , _— 1 80 
0 . 3 X 
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SON G NV. if 
Tune, The fun had long'd bis: Weary. kaut. landen. 
HE firſt time at che looking · glaſs 
* The mother ſets her \- e 
The image ſtrikes the ſmiling laſs 
With ſ{elf-love ever after. 
Each time ſhe looks, ſhe, fonder grown, 
Thinks ev'ry charm grows ſtronger :, (4 
But alas! vain maid, all eyes but your o f 
Can fee you are not younger. abe 
4i%½½%½%/%%%/%%%% $++4$+ ++ (44$$60600006006 
SONG XV. : 
Tune, How happy are we, 9 4 
When you cenfure the age, E 


Sf i 


* Be cautious and ſage, Sgt x © 11 
Lest the courtiers offended mould de: n 4 
| If you mention vice or bribe, OED 

© Tis pat to all the tribe, ating oe”... 

„ch e e was ers at me. 


| | 8 5 * 8 XVI a! 
: Tune, Landon * * 05 . 
FP you at an office ſolicit your due; N 
And would not have matters ni elected; 4 
You muſt quicken the clerk with = rwe wo, 
„ To what his duty directed. 4 
or would you the frowns of a lady prevents - "3X 
++ She tog has this palpable failing a 
e perquilite ſoftens her into-conſent; +. 4 
* That reaſon with all is prevailing. _ 


eee eee. 
; 8.0 N-G XVII. | - 
Tune, Packing ton's pound. \g f 
Hus gameſters united in friendſhip are found, | 
'Tho' they know that their mduttry all is a cheat, 
They flock to the play at the dice-box's ſounjd, 
And join to promote one another's decęit; el 


0 


L 
- 


. 94 COLLECTION- 


Like pikes lank with hunger, who miſs of their ends, 
They! bite their companions, and prey on their friends 


Friendſhip for intereſt is but a loan, 


| we have felt the hook, agen 8 , By 


But if by miſha 
They fail of a . Ce 
To keep in their hands, they each other entrap: 


N n 


Tune, Lillibul-ro. | 
„ He- modes of the court ſo common are grown, 
That a true friend can hardly be met; 


0 Which they let out for what they can get. 
Tis true you find 
Sg8ome friends ſo kind, 
Who will give you good counſel themſelves to defend 
In ſorrowful * 1 
they 


They promiſe; | 
But ſhift you Bt wane from Ea to friend. E 
+ 0e ej. .- + <-+ + ++ © ; 
SONG XIX. Al 


Tune, Down in the north country, &c. 


Hat gudgeons are we men |. 
Every woman's eaſy 


We bite and they betray. 


The bird that hath been trapt, 


When he hears his calling mate, F 
To her he flies, again he's capt " 
Within the wiry grate. : 
$4$+ v4 F344 $$ eee 44446444006 
 $ONG XX. 
Tune, A cobler there was, Kc. 
Urſelves, like the great, to fecure a retreat, 
When matters require it, muſt give up our gang: 


And goed reaſon why, 
| Or inſtead of the fry, | : Tt 
En Peachum and I, ” | 
Like poor petty raſcals, might hang hangs W. 


raſcals, might! 
A » mig $ONG 


— 5 


or CHOICE so 44 
| s ONO XXL. 


Tune, Green Sleeves: | 


Ince laws were made for every degree, _ 
85 To curb vice in others as well as in me, 
I wonder we han't better company, | 
Upon Tyburn tren band 
But gold from law can take out the ging, „ nene 
And if rich men like us were to ſwing, nd fb 
Tyould thin the land ſuch numbers 10 fring 
Upon Tyburn tree! 


AY RO ee eg 4 Bete 


Ax pDRO and his cutty Gun. 


By: „ blyth, blyth was ſhe, 
Blyth was-ſhe but and ben : 2 
And well ſhe loo d a Hawick gill, 

And leugh to ſee 2 tappit hen. +. 3 
She took me in, and ſet me down, — i a FH 
And heght to keep me lawing 15 OTHER 
But, cunning carling that ſhe was 
She gart me birle my bawbie. 427 


| I. 1+... BR 

We loo'd the liquor well enough ; - ERP 
But wae's my heart my caſh was done, Artie K 
Before that I had quench'd my drowth, $01 ihne. 
And laith I was to pawn my 1 1 3.264 
When we had three times toom'd ou! - ſtonp, 4 EN 77 
And the neiſt chappin new begun, | E 
In ſtarted, to heeze up our hope, | | 


1 
> jag 


og; Young eee e 2 & "a 4-1 


The carling b. t her kebbuek es { -T 
With girdle-cakes well toaſted brown: + Kal 
Well does he capoy kimoner r oi 
— * 


NG 


— 


Then drink about Tom, 


A COLLECTION 
We ca'd the bicker aft about, 
Till dawning we neter jee'd our bun, 0 
And ay the cleaneſt drinker out 
Was Andro with his _y gun. 
- V. 
He did like ony ma vis fing, 
And as I in his oxter fat, 
He ca'd me ay his bonny thing, - 
And mony a ſappy kiſs I gat. 2 7 
I hae been caſt, I hae been weſt, 8 
hae been far àyont the ſun; aki 
But the blytheſt lad that c'er I ſaw 
Was Andro with his cugty gun. 


CSCODOR0D034000005010869 
. Ballard Song. 
OW happy are we 3 
H Now the wind is abaft; 
And the boſſon he pipes, . f 
Hawl both your ſheets aft. 
Steady, F ſays the maſter 
It blows a freth galez 


Well ſoon reach our port boys, 
Ii the wind does not fail. 


Altho' the ſhip roll: Foo E 
Then drink about, Tom, W ber. ed 
Altho' the ſhip roll: air L1ktts nol 
We'll ſave our rich liquor, 03; 2607 Lat | 
Well ſave, &c. —” xd 
By ſlinging our bowl. rte 
REREROEREECROTCREE ROT 
A hundred Years hence, - 
118 be merry. dance, joke, and rejoice, 
| With claret, canary, | 0, and voice; 3 
The changeable worldto our joys ig unjuſt,. 
And all pleaſure's ended when we are in duſt © 
1 — | - 


* 


- 


Whück tlie. pleader 


2 , * 8 T7 Mx EI VIE K 7 
* a * 1 4 F ” . 
d CHOICE. SODONSGES. 45 


jn mirth let us ſpend our are hours and our pence, 
For we ſhall he paſt rammen «Af 
3G nwe 100 eee onal ed algo; ff, 

The burterfiyatotreleiy that pa ant of rate + 7 
That mouſe- trap of honout, oi may · game of fate 4 
For all his ambition, his freaks, and his tiicks, 
He muſt dia like a bumkin, and falt int Sx tf [| 41 
His plot agginſt death's but a flender pretence, 


Who'd- take” his place from him grip) ee ears 


hence | t 
1 85 1 . Abe . 5 5579 1 
The beautiful. beide) who wih nod; 
And kills with each: glance as ſhe trecads * the 
1 ground; 811 on #K 41 H 32 1 25 ith 1 4 
Her clitering dreſs does caſt ſuch a ſplendon 


As if none ere fit hut the ſtars to attend heny »- 


Altho' the is pleaſant, and ſweer to the ſenſe, - 
She'll be dainnable 1 a hundied, years hence. 
Ae 46146 4k 1 S 78 oct "4 oy PANYY - * 
The cight-hearted ſoldier, who's a ranger to fears 
Calls up ait his ſpirits: hen dariger. iner 2c 1 
He labours and fights g great honauri40 gain, 0 
And hardly thinks it will ever main 4 i Ly 701+ 7* 
But virtue and courage prove in vaiu à pret 
To fouriſh his ſtandarTa hundred years * 
me Nonne n. 0 A 
The merchant who ventures his all on the main, | 
Not doubting; to graſpwhat: the Indies QOntain, , . 12 : 
He buzzes and buſtles likes ber in che ſpring, N 
Met knows not what hagveſt)the Leer Will ding: 
Tho fortuneꝰs great queen ſhoul 


rr amoocher years hence. 
The rich bawling lawyer, Who, by fools weaning 


Can ſpintout a fuis te the end. of a life 3 :1.-- ((trife, 


A ſuit whijely the client dees wear ont iv; ſlaegry 


"IH | knavery 37. efitruch Arete 9714 1 11 
Tho” he boaſts of his cunning, and brags of his ſenſe, 


Vor, IV. 5 11 


, 6 * Pg : X 7 
ö . 
* 92 3 * 4 44} 


— 


7 ** 


ad . pence, 


9 399 
dene db jor, . : 


Hel ee ned yeurv heucc. as, 


3 NN A\COLLECTION- 
% DAK | al + VA. had ag 11 vet 


The pipthcbans bens, who, his fees to enlargs,) N 
Kills people by licence, and at their own charge; A. 
He builds up fair ſtructures with ill gotten wealth, Wl w 
By the dregs e e pot, and the ryins of health: A: 

W 
Le 


By the treaſures of health he pretends to diſpenſe, 
AHc'll be 8 62 into dr . hundred Feat hence. 
. een 12 
The mekgee-chopp'd ufuetrs who in knadfeds oth 
i twenty, 1 
But ſtarves in his wealth, and pines in his _— ; 
Lays up for a feàſon he never will fee, 
The year of one thouſand eight bundred/and three: 
He muſt change all his 2 bis Aae, gud his 
' ones; og ts of HI Dd han b 4 "q AE: | 
Fora wortnlenten coffins » hundred years bens 
e HB OTE LC 11, * 
The learned divine, wich all his betend 
Io knowledge ſuperior, and heavenly manſions; 
M ho lives by the tithe of other folks labour, ? 
Yet expects that his hleſfing be receit'd as a favour, 
Tho' he talks of the ſpirit, and dewilders our fenſe, 
Nw. not What wilt eee 1 
» Hence. ai get 3 n. 
_—* = | MET 13D) * 7 
3 The poet himſelf, pho fo loftily i . 
And ſcorns any ſubject but heroes and kings, 
Miuſt to the capricio of fortune ſubmit; D 
Which will make a foot of him in ſpite of ki wit: Tu 
6 Thus „ ns, eee wit; learping, "ul | 
nie, AO UTIL $49 S171 ON 1 
| Muſt all come Wr a hundred years hence. Co 


Why Would we 1 3 and in n Fo 
1 By converting our joys into ſighs and to i 
© - Since pltſtres abound; let us ever be tuſti 

- ' And'to-Arive-away ſorrow while vigour is ings. 0 
; "We'll Ets- the briſk: damfels; that we = from 
3 Fe. Aliehte ü Vas nt 27 7.9%" 

| "Have vr deere 


— 


8 
1 1 0 = 
, 


= 
+ >. + oof 
a nk bt. 


. 


3 


or eHoron SD G . n 
XII. 


And lives within compatls by rules. that are fair; 11 


As virtue and prudence directa h ꝑt dctods, 
With friendſhip and love, diſcretion, and ſenſe, 


Neid 4104 ben Das 


9 —— 


Tay gypſies came to our gaod dard” Seb = 

: 1 but they ſang ſuceti : 

f They ſang ag ſweet, and. Ar very — 41 71 
That down came the fair 8 


- 


* 


Gae tak frae me ; this 


© nd brffig tO 
For if kith and kin, and à had \ 
In follow che eypage lade. bf ; 


IV. e 
Teber Mieh e Lebp ne badge) or CLI «53 


And mygood loxd5befigdermnegy: oils [141 17 
This night: I'll lie id a tenant's bara, e | 


nd W ſhall betideape. ig rod you uot ” 


+ NN (a) WS il web SAFE © 

5 to your bed, ſays 2 Tha,oyott H 

Oh come to 
For I vow and {weary 2 
| That your Cad hel tag nal comes hear ye 


1 WO! As 2Vi; 7 3 aon id Ywna 1. , 


7 Tu go to bed temp JdhayFad,y! roy oli 2 fs. 45 is 
on Pit 89:40: bedito m dba yy" And 9vi1b bas A 


For I vo aα,˖ dincar, what puſt yeſtreen, de The ke 


That my Lord a 


tx. MEET . 


* * 


The nel maſdn,. who ad- on the Gore, | 
Whilſt honour and xonſcienoe approte-alb his deeds, FI 


Leaves a pantry, er je PT ren | 


3266 Y "Fa A uh Gy Sh Laddie. "0+. 


* 
r Y 


It yon DD 
of my (word, we K * 


eee 
And ſhe came rripping LT aka 57 f 75 bak. 
Abd a” her maids n ww ο , fs 
As ſoon as they ſaw her > faces os 217 Lok 
They cooſt the nn her, Addo n N 


„ 58 2 


48 * AVODRL EET ow 

In make a Hap eo my 1 barted 
a hap £0 nf F/ 
FJ pntor tg 8 lin οα, link 
And he's ger a the ch — woraurl A 
And my Lord ſall na eee ee. rel 
Ky nt bog het WRLY vi bout hari cit 
| Ard hen out Lord. came ime at eng 
8 An 


'd for his fair lad 
4 1 Then l Ad e CBP * 82 2 ' 
A Ve Fefe 1 5 Kol IE 
Se ſaddlego mech black Hack ſteed. Au- 0 7 
Gute ſaddle . #0-1 Peck, 6 
Before that. N eith eat or fleep! 187 * IE * F; Th 


: n or wee +» 244. 2a14&3 Avon 


Ana bus were ed a a_ ang MO 8200) buy 8 

A Altho' we were na ö debiem wil A Fn oo Ty 
And we were pu dub Foun) ab} yeli 24 nee 

. 2 fair young Wr fa 7004 hg : tao 41 


RENEE 3 


1 64 Sidi Jen nnd 55326 


ele ET, 


6 nN bed s bus, oid ben di it 107 Fe 

Id Cn 23 Won !1 2 

' VI . int T 

ALD Chiron thoagrradh's 121 2 


wrhispuptAchilles,- 
Fill tell thee, young: gentlemaa, what: the) fates 
- Fill ars e ee £ it UL uilcto od! 
T7 Tou, my boy, muſt go hb fast 1 
2 gods 1 have t ſo) 3 
an HO the ego af ee eg} + arc 91-3010) 
Thence never to return to Ar ecne ngaf ©1 $1105 i?) 
ut before thoſe: walls tocbt din. bas mov 0 
13 26344 54,03 Hb ad ao mes 18400 
Let not your noble courage he: caſt down, 
Tut all the while you ly beſore th ag had; os {1 
In ink and. drive care away, dine wal he menry {||| | 
Von eee dess, wks ges ferry” |» 


„ e e ee L6H Sh ag Ke. 


=. EW 
8 . 


14 | | © ba. i % 00 
3 ck * 2 ”_ v.41 FRY . * 


2 
"* 
. 
. 
— * 
2 Þ 1 2 8 
>» : | ” a. "IF 8 1 " * * 


$5 I 4 DIS, & a. 
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* 0s 0nOten 30s. uy. 
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166718 114 : : * A n — ds. a 

Bottle 400 Friend. FAG e | 
Tier DOS aan bulk... 


8 up all the delights + (bs ie 


This world does N 2 


The darling allurements 


55 1 4 Ps * 8 | — f 
Now chiefly in uſe, 252 Ya, | $ A en e 
You'll find if compa dd. E 
4E 1 2— os 27 2 T 


There's none can contend 208 
With the ſolid enjoyments © /{ 092 7 0 9 nth 
Of a bottle and friend 991907 * 

trigger Tit. 381 
For honour, for wealth,” vs ES, in Van bak 
For beauty. ma . 771 ; SIE A177) x. - f 
Theſe joys often wh | ; 
And rarely 0 laſt; oa ESE 1 
They're ſo hard to artain, . wa ils Mads on fie I 


And ſo eaſily loft, od ie * os 927 and, 
That the pleaſure ne'er anfwers mr an e { 
The trouble and coſt. Damn 


SH 329 7 TTY N. oe 95790 
a" 
HIT n U f 


TI butiainotinte true friendſhip), [34855 00 8 1. 


Are laſtin and ſure, 2 ic Toy. 3 n. — 11 A. b 
2 —_ 5 a | 


from 1 
TE Tan go fem 6+ $52.4) AIST | . 4 
Until they run oer, | 


hoer 9.7 Doll 


* 1 
A friend and good wine 90 
Are the charms wo np Oy EET „lot 2 A; 1 
[ 30 0 3: 8 a”) TE 1 * Book LEEDS * ; 2 Ys, 2 3 
1 ated 216.96 Nd gc; uta aaf bu 8 


Dan, dunt, pittie, patti . 


— 


523 eh ene ee ee eee of 
ee Tellow-bair'd li. 
T „ BIG. ; #4 7 ved 6 0 
Of nm 15 Au oO aui 
went to thelf agg San 
My yellow-haifdladdie 7.363 * Nis 14 8 Win #1 1 ba 
3 5 * * Klein 1:40 2; Ae of 
1 Feb x He — 


as", — 


4 COLLECTION: 
He Les me ſick a blyth blink - 
ith his bonn een 
And a dear blink, INE Tale blog vp 
It was unto me. 1dn;iob sdiils qu If 
N 4 s an f 
I wiſt not what ail'd me 
When my laddie came in, 


| The little wee ſtarnies + Me: 64 67 : 
| 4 - 11 . 
PFlew ay frae my een; 3 | „ Au 
| N 3332 \ 108 1911 
And the ſweat it dropt down / | | | 


2 2 # «+ % 
21 "'F) : Did 5 * : 
# 


Frac my very eye-brie, 


And my heart play'd ay 5 Ni n | A 

Punt, dung, dunt, pittie, pattie.” ' ? 1 
| r 

I wiſt not what aid m. * 7 
When went to my bed,. vr N 

I toſſed and tumbled. S u oO 1 

And ſleep frae me fle. F 

== Now its ſlceping and waking N Teng | þ 

4s e Le 2 7 

o And my cart play'd'ay- - 71 13 Dun 21014 17d nd 7 
Dunt, dunt, dunt, pittie, pattis. 

| | e coat 41 


0 ® K N n 


22H. 1H 211 


Roc ER and Dol. 


„ 1 - , „ 0 
NI *! 18 FT 146i b Ss | : . x 


| 2 8 Dolly was milking oft che CW. 57111 bY [1 
Young 1 came tripping it over the plain, 


.... basg? +7 + « +> iN 


And then he went tripping it back again : 
My pretty ({weet Roger; come back again 
My pretty ſweet Roger, come back again; | 
For it is your comphnxĩ that L do lack, l 
Or elſe my poor heart will burſt in twain. '1 | 
I wipna come back, nor Iganna come dank,” 1 © 
I wonot, I cannot; no, no, pot Lash 110 b;/ \ 


- 


And if 'tis my company that yo de lack, | 
Jou may lack it until the, day you dj,. 


% 


— 


— f 


vor CHOICE BONGS. ai 
Oh ! do you not mind the curds and cream, 
And many a bottle of good March beer? i bi 


When you was going along with your team 
And then it was Dolly my own ſweet dear. 


But I winna come back, nor I canna come back, * 


eee. 


Ty 


$:Þ 
a _ The Iawoc ation 1 
VT powers > that o'er mankind preſide, 
1 human woes, ; | 
My ſteps to ſome retirement guide 
Thatno diſturbance. ben | . 
. ͤ oh neg. et el Chat 
1 "5 n 
\ There-let my y foul forget her pain, 111 f 
Reſtor d to > diifefal peace again; 3 
Nor e' er reſign the calm retreat, t,. 


| To feel the ſorrows of the great, - 
4 To feel the ſorrows of the great. 


it} eoseedoneeeseees neee 


The Virgin's Choice. 


VG if oer at laſt it prove gc dk 4 
deſtiny to be in lode, vo duc gan 


Pray 210 me 7 this good fate we | 
May wit and prudence be ny guide, 3 
And may a little decent pride it / Wi 

My actions regulate. ng fol 5s LH 

If cer I an amont commence, | | wy ; 513 $146] | 
May it be with a man of ſenſe, | e | 

And learned education; 217 S Df 

| May all courtſhip eafy be, rw. vad gun AH 
Neither too formal, nor too kee, 1 4 
"ve * My ſhew his pafüos. May 2 


— 
— ” 


LIES 


* 
-- 
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THIF ©0309 39H 20701 
May his eftate be like to mine, od. Kdt 
That nothing look ke « defign 25 ht 11 
. To gory Lo into ſorrow; © or 1 
Grant me 


t His chat I have ſaid,” ufs 
And willingly PIl live a maid CT. 
Ne 0 longer Nan to- morrow. 


5 eee 
„ 861 he's the Man, 


WH» woman cou'd do, I have yd to ; be Hoey 
Yet do al Henn, 
I find I love him, and tho? he flies me, | 
Still, ſtill, he's the man. 
They tell me at once, he to twenty will wear: 
When vows are ſo ſweet, who the falſhood can fear! 
So when you have ſaid all you can, x | 
SOT W wo man. 
I caught him once making love to a maid, - 
When to him I ran, 
He turn'd; and he Kiſs'd me, then who cou'd eben 
80 civil a man? - -» 
The next day I found to a third he was Kos: 
I rated him ſoundly, he ſwore 1 was Lg 59 
So let me do whatI can. © 
1 x Still—till he's the wan. 6 0 # 


III. a 5 
All 8 world bids me — of his a art 2 
I do what I can; "x 
But he has taken fuch hold of my 3 da L 
I doubt he's the man! 11 
So ſweet are his kiſſes, his looks are * de, . 
He may have his faults, but if none I can __ 
| Who can do more than reader NY. 1 % 
W e He, —ſtill is the man. | 01 An 


* 


( 
Is 
H 
N 


* x 
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An old Catch. 5 | | 


OW God be wi old Symon, 

For he made cans to many à one, 
And a good old man was hez 
And Jenkin was his journeyman, 
And he cou'd tipple off ev'ry can 

And thus he ſaid to me: 
To whom drink you, Sic Knave?- . 
Turn the timber like the lave 
Ho! jolly Jenkin, 5 | _* 
I ſpy a knave in drinking; | | 
Come, troll the bowl to me, 


| | — . 
The Cobler's Merits. 


Tune, Charming SALLY, 
Of all the trades from eaſt to weſt, 
The cobler's paſt contending, 
Is like in time to prove the beſt, _ 
Which every day is mending. $f 
How great his praiſe, who can amend 
The ſoals of all his neighbours, 
Nor is unmindful of his end. 4 


But to his laſt he labours | 
$44404440+10040+0106000000+04++4440u0ces = 
The Cobler's Happineſs. . _ 
Tune, Come, let us compare. — 
E matters of ſtate 
Diſquiet the great, 
The cobler has nought to perplex him; | = 
Has nought but his wife | + —-5# ' 
To ruffle his life, 3 


a And her he can ſtrap, if ſhe yex him 
| | Vor. IV. : * K 4g K 


a . 
td 1 —_— 
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+ IL. 
He's out of the pow'r 
Of Fortune, that whore, 
Since low as can be ſhe has thruſt him 
From duns he's ſecure, 
For being ſo poor, 
There's none to be found that will truſt him. 
—— —— — 2 . 
The honourable Support. 
Tune, The milking-pail. 
Hate the coward tribes, 
Who, by meaa ſneaking bribes, 
By tricks and diſguiſe, 
By flattery and lies, 
To power and grandeur riſe. 
Like heroes of old; 
Be till greatly bold; 
Let the ſword your cauſe ſupport 
Never learn to fawn, 
And never be drawn 
Your truth to pawn 


Among the ſpawn | 
Who practiſe the frauds of courts. 


ty ey oy ot fyeryeyey 
| Self, the prime Mover. 


2,55 225% Tune, Hunt the ſquirrel, 
5 * world is always jarring, 
This is purſuing 
I' other man's ruin; 

Friends xith friends are warring: 

In a falſe cowardly way. 
Spurr'd on by emulations, 6 

Tongues. are engaging, 

_ Calumny raging, | 

Murders reputations, 


Eavy keeps up the fray: 


Wi 


os CHOICE SONGS. 435 
Thus, with burning heat ; 
Each returifihg hate g 
Wounds and robs his friends 
In civil life; 


| Even-man and wife 
Sguabble for ſelfiſh ends. 


— — — — 


The ſpotleſs Virgin. 


Tune, My deary, i thou die. 
URE as the new-fallen now appears 
The ſpotleſs virgin's fame, 
Unſully'd white her boſom bears 
As fair her form and fame; 
'But when ſhe's ſoiPd, her luſtre grow: | 
The admiring eye no more; 
She ſinks to mud, defiles the ſtreets, 


And ſwells the common ſhore. N 
944% „%%% %% „„ „444464 
The Worth of Wine. 


Tune, Let's be jovial. 
* wine that clears the underſtanding, 
Makes men learn d withoutten 
It fits the general for commanding, » 
And gives ſogers fiercer looks. 
With a fa, la, la, la, &c. 


*Tis wine that gives a life to ps 
Heightens beauties of the fair; 
Truth from falſhood it diſcbvets, 
Quickens joys, and conquers' care. 
With a fa, la, 4, la, &c. Arch 
I. 


Wine will ſet our ſouls on fire, 
Fit us for all glorious things; 
When rais'd by Bacchus we aſpire 
At flights, above the reach of kings. 
With as la, la, la, &c. 
K k E 2 
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Bring i in bonn ny magnums plenty, _* . 
Be cach glaſs a bumper crown'd ; i 44 wy 

None to flinch till they be empty, © T1 
And full fifty toaſts gone round. 

With a fa, la, la la, &c. 


4+ <+= tort» tore >yo; 
Woman compar'd to China, 


Tune, Pinks and lilies. _ 
Woman's ware, like china, 
| Now cheap, now dear is bought; 
When whole, though worth-a guinea, 
When broke' s not worth a groat z 
When broke, &c. be 


A woman at St. James's, - 
Wich hundreds you obtain; 
But ſtay till loſt her fame is, 
| © She'll be cheap in Drury-lane. / 
Shell be cheap, &c. | 


CSOHOSO{UG OR CHONONCRCH) 
Slow Men of London. 


HERE were three lads in our town, 
Slow men of London ; 
They courted a widow was bonny and brown 
Yet they left her Adee 
They often taſted the widow's chear, 
Slow men of London; 
Yet the widow was never the near, 
For ſtill they lefr her 1 1175 


F 
I 
T 
I 


I 
\ 
I 
4 


They went to works without their tools, 
Slow men of London; 

be widow ſhe ſent them away like fools, 
Becauſe they left her undone. . 


Blow 


or OHOICE SONGS. 


Blow, ye winds, and come down, yu 
Slow men of Londop ; | 
ey never ſhall woo this widow again, 
Becauſe they left her undone. 


— C00 CiLChiCas, 
Follow your Leader, 


437 


To the foregoing tune, | 


HE manners of the great affect; 

T Stint not your pleaſure :- 

If conſcience had their genius checkt, 

How got they treaſure? 

The more in debt, run in debt the more, 
Careleſs who is undone; , 

Morals and honeſty leave the poor, 
As they do at London. | ; 


* KEK KMK ee, 
The Pimp and Politician Parallels. ; 


Tune, "Twas within a furlung of Edinburgh ton.” 
wy pimps and politicians 
The genius is the ſame: 
Both raiſe their own conditions 


On others guilt and ſhame z i"; 2427-117 re 
With a tongue well tipt with lies ; ITY 
Each the want of parts ſu 8 41963960 
And with a heart that's all diſguiſe  __ 7 

Keeps his ſchemes unknown, Fr | 1113-244 


Seducing as the devil, P 
They play the tempter's 
And — when mol 182 dll, 
Moſt miſchief in their heart. 
Each a ſecret commerce drives, 
Firſt corrupts and then connives, 
And by his neighbour's vices. thrives, 
* they are all his own. 


Far- 
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PHILANDER and AMORET. 


HEN gay Philander fell a prize 
VV To Amoreta's conquering eyes, 
He took his pipe, he ſought the plain; 
Regardleſs of his growing pain; 
And reſolutely bent to wreſt | 
The bearded arrow from his breaſt. 


II. 
Come, gentle gales, the herd cry'd 
Be Cupid and hls bow 42605 2 
But as gales obſcquious flew, ä 
With flow'ry ſcents and ſpicy dew, 
He did unknowingly repeat, 


Lt The breath of amoret is fſucet. 


III. 
His pipe again the ſhepherd try'd, 
And warbling nightingales reply'd ; 
Their ſounds in rival meaſures move, 
And meeting echoes charm: the grove : 
_ His thoughts that rov'd again repeat, 
. The voice of Amoret is ſweet. 


IV. 

_ * Since every fair and lovely view 

The thoughts of A moret renew, 
From flow'ry lawn and ſhady green 

To proſpect gloomy change the ſcene : 
Sad change for him! for ſighing there, 
He thought of lovers in deſpair. 


TRY V. 

Convinc'd the ſad Philander cries, 
Now, cruel god, affert thy prize; 

For love its Fatal empire gains; 

Yer. grant, in pity to my pains, | 
Theſe lines the nymph may oft repeat, 
And own Philander's lays are ſweet. 


$04 4 


or CHOICE SONGS. 
The Wit and the BEAu. 


Tune, Bright AURELIA. 


Wu, Ich every grace young Strephon choſe 
His perſon to adorn, 1 
That by the beauties of his face | 

In Sylvia's love he might find place, 

And wonder'd at her * ty 
With bows and ſmiles he did his part, 
But oh! 'twas all in vain; 

A youth leſs fine, a youth of art, 
Had talk'd himſelf into her heart, 
And would not out- again. 
III. 
With change of habits Strephon preſid To © 

And urg'd her to admire e 

His iove alone the other dreſs 4. 
As verſe or pr roſe became it beſt, 
And mov'd her ſoft defire. 
IV. 
This found, his courtſhip Strephon ends. 77 

Or makes it to his olaſs; 1 7 42 4 
There in himſelf now ſceks amends, +" 
Convinc'd that where a wit pretends, | if mt | 

A beau is but an aſs. ; | * | 


PEEESEELESSSIESIHSSSSSSS. 4 
| The Nurſe's Song. | 


Tune, Yellow flockings. / 


H MT: kitten, a kitten, 1 e 
my kitten, a dearyz hug 


Such a — pet as this, \ £5260 
Is neither far nor near: « ILL; 
Here we go up, up, up; n 125 


Here we go down, down, 
Here we go backwards and rote 1% $5 
. round, * roundy. f 


— 44 
— * 
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| ; 4 xt: 

Chicky, cockow, my lily cock ; 
Sce, rag fic * E 
Gallop a trot wor, trot, 
And hey tor Dublin towny, _ 
This pig went to the market; 
Squeek mouſe, mouſe, mouſyz 
Shoe, ſhoe, ſhoe the wild colt, 
And hear thy own dol douſy. 


ITE 
Where was a jewel and petty, 
Where was a ſugar and ſpicy ; 
Huſh a baba in a cradle, 
And we'll go abroad in a tricy: 
Did-a papa torment it ? 
Did-e vex his own baby? did-e? 
Huſh a baba in a boſie; 
Take ous own ſucky: did- e? 
1 
kk. - Good-morrow, a pudding is broke; 
Slavers a thread oꝰ cryſtal, 
Now the ſweet poſſet comes up; 
Who ſaid my child was pifs'd all ? 
Come water my chickens, come clock. 
Leave off, or he'll crawl you, he'll crawl! vou; 
Come, gie me your hand, ane Vil beat him: 
Wha was it vezed my baby? 
| WY V. | . * 
Wibere was a laugh and a craw; % 
Where was, was, was a gigling honey? © 
+ Goody, good child ſhall be fed 
But naughty child ſhall get nonxpx. 
Get ye gone, raw-head and bloody-bones, 
Here is a child that wont fear ye. 
Come piſly, piſſy, my jewel, 
And ik, ik ay, my, cary. yu 8 
W g | a 


* 


6 


o CHO 1er 8 vor 3. 
The Nenn 


Ood 494 draw near, HR , 5:28 
G A ſtory ye's hear, „ 1 
A ſtory both pleaſant and true; 2 r 
Which happened of late, 
And's not out of date; bi ; 
I am going to tell it to uu. ; 


; H. 
It was an old cobler, 
Who ſoal'd ſhoes at Dubler, N | 
And lov'd to drink the juice of good barley; . 
And then with his wife, 
As dear as his life, 


When es he lov'd for to parley. 
1 PUN «, 


9 
= 
* 
9 9. -x 


2 coblex; they ſay, 
drunk on a day, 

His 3 ſhe did murmur and chat; 
This cobler, they ſay, ber onnrie 3 i 
Did thraſh her that day, "Ya ll 

4 cry'd, What a pox wad ye be at ? 9 


IV. — 

He had a magpie, SHE 1 - 
That was very ly, ee 
And uſed for to muorane und chat z 2 
Who ſoon got the tone. Gs 
Before it was long. eee 


Ot, What a pox wad ye be art. e 


V. 8 2 9 ** 3 

And this magpie, Cong pos ©, 2 5 3 

Who was fo very Oy + | 400 2 

He into a meeting houſe gat:t 

| Was caming big parſon | 6. 25 

as canting his leſſon, 1 

d, What a pox wad ye be att 77 
ol. IV. L I 1 


y % . % — hy * 
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\ 


The parſon ſurpris'd 
Did K ug his eyes F 
Now help us. px Father, in need? 


For Satan, 
Does viſit us here; 


80 help us, pray, 8 ſpeed 


The parſon again 55 
Began to explain ; 

To thoſe around him that ſats * 
But Magpie indeed 
Flew over his head, 


And cry'd, What # pox wad ye be at ? 


Then the parſon did ſkip 
VE vg yards at a leap, 
ror Key eee quite down to the floor; 
every ſaint 
Quit ready to faint, 


Leaping ow of the meeting-houſe door. 


Then ſome without hats, 

* And "_ without hoods, | 

f ben out of the meeting-houſe gat: 

And Magpie happ'd after, * 

Wich cauſed much laughter, 
Crying, What a pox he's be at? 


Then 2 ſanctifyd ſoul, 

1 thought to ciel , 3 
Be d Magpie quite in the face, 
Said, S428 how Brag 

You thus to ap 


Ta thi our ko@ly' place? e 


Zut Magpie ho rage 
| * Heſkippd and he dancd, 
_ out of * s 


| „ onen 0 a | * 


And all the way long, 
He up his ſong, | 
Of a, a pox wad ye be at? 


— 194 rt endh en 1404 teen trend 


A good Excuſe for Drinking. | 
Pbraid me not, capricious fair, 
U With drinking to exceſs ; 
I ſhould not want to drown deſpair, 
Were your indifference lefs. 
Love me, my dear, and you ſhall find, 
When this excuſe is gone, 
That all my bliſs, when SAD 
Is fix d on her alone. 
The god of wine the victory 
To beauty yields with joys | 
For Bacchus only drinks like me, ; . 
When Ariadne's coy. | 1 


009990000000000000000606 | 
Maſon's Song. | 


Tune, Leave of your feokſh prating. 

have no idle prati 
Of cither Whig 3 p ©: 2 | 
But each agrees | _— 
To live at caſe, 2 | ' {LO 
And fing, or tell a ſtory, 1 
Fill vo him to the brim ; / © pili < 
Let it round the table roll ; es Eo 
The divine tells you, wine 
Chears the body and the foul. 


II. 75 

We will be men of pleaſure, = -* 
- Deſpiſing pride or party if 5y-*.. 
Whilſt knaves and fools | 1 1 "= 

| Preſcribe us rules, 2 DEE ok 
We are fincere and hearty. * | "ER 
Gs — 1 ACE, 
Fi 11 2 


4 
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Re any are ſo fooliſh 
To whine for courtiers favour, 
We'll bind him o'er * 


To drink no more, 
Till he has a better ſavour. 


Fill to hith, &c. | 34 
If an. accepted maſon 
Should talk of high or low church .. 
— 5 We'll ſet him down 

A ſhallow crown, 


And underſtanding no church, 
Fill fo him, &c. ; 
W 


; The world is all in darkneſs ; 
About us they conjecture; 
[455.8 But little think 
A ſong in drink 
© Succeeds the maſon's lecture, 
ki Fill to him, &c. 
YZ vi. 
Then, landlord, bring a hoglhead, 
And ingthe corner place it; 
. Till it rebound 
With hollow ſound, 
F.lach maſon here ſhall face it. 
i Tau to him, &. 


ä 


P ul 98983 „„ 
FE The frugal Maid, 


1 Am a poor maiden forſaken, 
Vet I bear a contented mind; 
Jam a poor maiden forſaken, 
Yet PI] nd another more kind; - 
For altho' I be forſaken, . 
| Yet this I would have you to know, 
I ne'er was ſo ill provided, ; 
Pub Id rwo'r three OP: to bas bow. 5 | 
_4 OWN 
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| Hegau „ e 2 | 
I own that once I lov'd him, - ĩ⁊ 
But his ſcorn I cou'd never endure; . 


Nor yet to that height of perfection, | " 
For his flights to love him the more. $ | 
I own he was very engaging, 
Vet this I would have you to know, 
I ne'er was ſo ill provided. 
But hat wo'r three, ſtrings to my baw, 


III. 
Ye maidens who hear of my dirty, 8 
And are unto loving inclin'd, ne * 
Mens minds they are ſubject to changing, 
And wavering like the wind; 
Each object creates a new fancy: 4 „Anta 4h 7 
Then this I would haye you to do 10 
Be eaſy and free, and take pattern by me, 
And keep two'r thręe ieee your! Powe. MET Ie q 


—— ns; — — 
4 


Dauer- 8 picture of Chir A. : 7 
Tune, Down the burn, Dai, 1 | 


A your vob ry, friendly Nine, b «177 8 
Inſpire becoming laysz © Ho 
Cauſe Celia's matchleſs beauty ſhine, | ( -) 644547 
Till heaven and earth ſhall blaze 3 
She's pleaſant as returning ligt. ea 
Sweet as the morning- ray, | gr 997.4 
When Phœbus quells the ſhades aig 
And brings the chearful day.” 


— 


Her EFF forehdad' — s 
As pureſt air ſerene ; ee 1b 

No gloomy paſſion riſing there, e 
n the peaceful icene; a 


"” 


* 2 COLLECTION | 
Her ſwan bright eye-brows finely bend, 


Tranſport darts from her ey 
The ſparkling diamond th a. er 
Or ſtars which gem the — 


- 


A riſing bluſh of he 

Oeer her fair cheek ill gl ws; 

Her ſhining locks in ringlets lie, 
Well ſhap'd and ſiz d — noſe 3 

Her ſmiling £5 are lovely red, © 
Like roſes newly blown ; 

A _ iv — teeth (for moſt part hid) 

with for ever ſhown. 


k% 4k we ed ad ac. 


IV. 
Her ſnowy neck and breaſts like glafs, 


12 poliſh'd marble 1 
at nytnphs in beauty far forpaſs | 
Who fir'd the Trojan youth; of 
| . waiſt, 22 arm and hand, 
metry grace : | 
Whar's hid from theſe (if you demand). 
Let lively faney trace. 
| V. % 
A ſprightly and angelic mind | 
Reigns in this comely frame, | 
With decent caſe acts unconfin'd, 
Inſpires the whole like flame : 
Minerva or Diana's ſtare, | # 
Wich Venus' ſoftneſs join'd, N 
Proclaim her goddeſs, meant by a, / 
Love's W Wee deſign'd. 


VI. 

Good gods what raptnres fire my foul ! 
How flutters my fond heart 

. When tender glances art controul, 

And love ſuppreſs'd impart. 

topitious pow'rs, make Celia mine, 


* dawning bliſs; 


= — a —— — 924 we - = 
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At  monarch's s pomp Pll not repine, 
Nor grudge their 5 


Q#O#G#D#0%0%0%0%04040% | 


The new Light. 


EL14, now my heart hath broke R | 
The bond of your ungentle Joke, 22 
Donny the fetter of that chain | 
which I ſtrove ſo long in vain: a | 2.7 
Mey I be lighted if I cer | "i 
Am caught again within your ſnare. _ 
Am caught, Kc. s J 
| II. ' 
In vain you ſpread your wodoh'edus net, 
In vain your wily ſnares are ſets 
The bird can now your arts eſpy, 
And, arm'd with caution, from them ly: 
Some heedleſs ſwain your prey may be, 
But faith you're too well knowa-to ,, 


—— — 


20> — 


But te aith, &c. 4 
mn. 4 

7 with contempt can now deſpiſe | 

The treach'rous follics of our eyes, ” 


And with contempt can ſit and hear 
You prattle nonſenſe half a year, | 
And go away as little moved wh 
2 e 
At you Was, &c. „ 
Iv, | | 
I wonder what the plague it was OY 
Made me ſuch a ſtupid aſs, of 

xo ſuch a noble'grace _ 
r age, mien, and * 

ere now I nothing more can find 

Than what I ſee in af your kind, 
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Wit 4008 
Thus when the drouſy god of fleep, / | AY 
| Upon our wearied fancies creep, 
Some headleſs piece of image riſe, 
F By fancies form? d delyde our yes: : 
But ſoon as Cer. the god of day. 
Appears, they faint and die n, 
Appears, they, es 95 af 7 


R0080KKHOGNOH OHIO | 
e Fickle fix d. | 


NMI love was fickle once and ang 
Nor e' er would ſettle in my heart; 
From beauty ſtill to beauty ranging, ? p 

Wo eee 

= "Twas Grit a charming ſhape enſlav'd me, 

. that gave 8 fatal ſtroke, 

er wit Corinna ſav'd me, 


And all my former fetters broke. 
III. 


: But now a long and laſting anguiſh 
For Belvidera I endure; 

Hourly I figh, and hourly languiſh ; 
Nor hope to find the en cure. 


For here the falſe unconſtant lover, 
After a thouſand beauties ſhown, _ 
© Does new ſurpriſing charms diſcover, 


And finds variety in one, 


, 0 5 , 6 - -y 
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A' at Bedrals, beadler. LE 
Abeit, albeit, *® Beet, to help or repair. | 
Aboon, above. Bend, fo drink, 
Ae, one. . Benniſon, bleſſing. 
Aff, off. _ Bent, the open eds - 
Aften, often. i Bewith, /omewhat in the 
Aik, oak. mean=-time. 
Ain, own. Birks, bireh, 
Aich, - oath, Bigg, Sui. 
Air, early. Billy, brother. | 
Ajee, afide. Bingiog, becking, bends 
Alane, alone. ing. | 
Amaift, a me. Blate, bafhful. 75 
Ambry, cupboard. | Blaw, blow. * 4 
Ane, one. Bleeze, blaze. wee 
Anither, another. Blink, glance of the gh... 
Awa', away: | Blutter, blunder. CE 
Auld, old. Bode, predigt. 
Ayont, beyond, - Bodin, fored.” 
| Bot or Bur, MINE, 
. Bougils, ſeunding horns. © 
A', ball. | Bountith, à gratuity... + 
Baith, bot b. Bowt, a bole. | ; 
Banc, bone. Brachen, à fort of bath? 
Bannocks, 1 e. Brae, 750 ng-ground.” 
Baps, roll-bread. Brankit, primm'd ups 
Bawm, balm. © Braid, broad. 
Bauk, baulk, Brandir, a gridiren. 


M m m Brac 


A 
- 


* _ 
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. EXPLANATION of © 


Braw, finely dreſſed. 
Broach, a buckle. 
Brack, broken parts, or 
reſuſe. | | 
Brow, the forehead. 
Bruik, to love or enjoy. 
Bught, ſbeep-fo d. 
Burniſt, poliſhed. 
Burn, a rivulet. 
Buſk, to deck. | 
But and Ben, bz out and 
be in. 


Dyer, a cow-houſe. 


| c. 

A”, call. 

Cadgie, e 
Caff, calf, id. chaff. 
Canna, cannot. 

Canker'd, angry. 
Canny, cautious, lucky. 
Carlings, old women, Id. 
boiled peaſe. 

Cauld, cold. 

Cauler, cool, Jreſo. 
Cawk, chalk.” 

Clag, [ailing or imperſec- 
 tion- 

"Clat;- a rake. | 
Claiths, chathy, . 
Claſhes, tletle ſattle. 
Clock, a beetle. 
Cockernony, the hair 
bound up. 
Cod, a pilow.” 
Sor bought. + 
: a wooden diſh. 
| Cook, a blockheag... _ 


a a handkerchief. 


- Dight, to wipe. 


Drap, drop.” 


N 


— ing or Curtches, | 


Crack, to boaſt. 

Creel, baſtet or hamper. 
Crocks, lean ſbeep. | 
Croft, core=la nd. 
Croufe, briſt, bold. ; 
Crowdy-moudy, a * a 

gruel. 

Crummy, a cow's name. 
Cunzie, coin. 


D. 
Jaffa, folly, 
wantonneſt. 
Daft, mad, fooliſh, 
Dawt, fondle, careſs. 


Dinna, do not. 
Ding, beat. 
Dool, trouble. 
Doſend, Narr, cold. 
orty, ughty. 
Dow. can. Ad- dove. 
Downa, cannot. 
Dowf /pirttleſs.. 
Doughtna, could not. 
Dowy, weary, lmely. 
Drant, te ſpeak flow. 
Dramock, cald gruel. 


— . 0 wt ond i ol 6s 


Dwining, decaying. 

Dunting, beating. 

Dulce and. — ſea- 
plants. 


a 
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the Scorts Won Ds. 


+ Fou, or fu', full. 
PF 4rd, earth.” 5 WA. 
Een, eyes. . 3 
Eild, age. 8 Ab, the mouth. 
Eith, eaſy. Gabocks, large 
Elding, fewel. mouthfuls. 
Eem, couſin. Gaberlunzic, a wallet thas 
Ettle, aim. hangs on the fide or loi. 
Eydent, diligent. Gae, gave. Id. go. 
| : Gane, gone. 
E. Gar, make or cauſe. 
A', fall. Gawly, jolly, large. 
Fadge, à coarſe fort Gate, way. 
of roll-bread. Gawn, going. 
Fac, foe. Gawd, galld. Id, 1 
Fand, found, © 2 Gawky, empty, /oolifb. 
Fangle, Newtangle, fond Gawnt, to yawn. 
+ of hate new. Geck, to flout and jeer. 
Farles, thin oat cakes. © Genty, ſmall and neat. , 
Faſh, trouble. Gia and gif, if. 
Fauſe, fa * Glaive, 4% word. 
Faut, Fault. Glaikit, idle and ranpiſ. 
Fee, wages. Glee, joy. CEPT A — 
Feirs, brothers. © Gleed; int ing. | 9 
Fendy, active, induſtrious Glen, a hollow bauen * 
Fenzie, ain. hills. yy 
Ferley, wender. Gloyd, an old horſe. 
Fey, attended by 4 fatality. Glowr, to flare. | 
Flee, RW. Gowk, the enden Id. a 
Flouks, ne. fool. > 1 2 
Flyte, to /cald; + Sou ping, bandfal: yi 
Fog, moſs... © © - Graip, to grope: Id: a ei- 1 
Fore, to the fore, in er dent fork fer dung. 
or laing. - Graith, accoutrements. 8 
Fouth, plenty. Srots, ſtiuned 9155. | * 
Frae from.” | -*.  Gutcher, grandfather. 2 55 
Fraiſing, babling with 4 _— 
Vobliſb wonder. * In At 46 4 5 | 
8 * * u m f 
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EXPLANATION = | 
Irie, afraid b. 


minced with ſewet. Klus, or cairn, heaps 


Halucket, light - headed, of monumental flones, 


e L 

A', l Iſhogles, icicle t. 'T 
Hoe, have, Iſe, J l. 1 
Haf, . Ither, other. if I 
Hagies, 2 boiled pudding, : NE I 
mae of a ſheep's pluck | K, 1 

I 

] 

] 


whimſical. Kail, cole wort g. Id. * 
Hale whole. Kaim, comb. 
Haly, holy, Kebuck, a cheeſe. 
Flame, home. Keek, pee. 
Hames and Rrechoms, Ken, Fe, | 
wore about the neck of Kepp, to cath. 
2 a cart- bor ſe. Kilted, tucked up. 
3 Hawſe, embrace. Kirn, . | 
Heeſe, to lift. Kimmer, 4 /be-ge//i 79 
Hecht, promiſed. Kirtle, upper petiicoat, 


Heugh, any fteep place, Kurchie, * 
Hodle, to waddle in walk- 
ing. E | 
Hoden, coarſo-cloath. L. to fall behind, 
3 Hos, hollows. | Laigh, low. 
Hlowms, valteys on river= Lane, own felf. 


1 fides. Laith, \{oatb. | 
* E crudaled. 
| I. Law, low. 

Ee, to jee back and a- Lawty, juftice. | 
gain, the sien of 4 Lave, thereft, _ 
balance. Lee, fallow-ground, 

W-fard, ill=ſevoured, or. Leeſome, lovely. | 
1g. Leeſe me, a phraſe uid 
J Na, each." wien one (ours, or i 
5 Uka, every, pPleaſed with a pech. 

Ingle, Are, | Leil, exa@, - 
o, /weet-heart. 2 Levgh, laughed. 
auk, 72 bow. | Lib, to geld. 
Irk, weary or _ x « Llt, 


Linkan, to move quickly. 


© Looy, r 


eg to bow. 


Lilt, a tune. 


2 loves. 


— 6 fy woneker. * 


Lowan, flaming - ; Muck, dun 
Lown, calm. F Mutches, . yy” or 
Lucken, N togo- | hoods, 

ther, ar "rlefe Jeincd to FAD | 72 


one . 


Lyart, hear y,or grey. | N. and * no, owe; 


Nane, None. 
: a Nees, noſe. 
Aik, a mate. Neiſt, next. 

Mair, more. Nither, ftarve or . 
Maiſt, at. Nowther, neither. | 
Makina, it matters nat. | 
Main, mern. 

March, /imits ar berder of 
ground]. 
Marrow, match. 
Maun muff. F 
Mawking, a ine, 
Mavis, tbe thruſb. | 
Meikle, or Muckle, much. 
2 moe. 
ends, revenge. 
Menſe, manners. 1s 10 199 
decorate. Pavky, cunning. an 
Menzie, a company er re- Paunches, Ws, e 
tinue. Peat- pot, peat coal pit, 
Milſy, a ſeareh yori milk. Pibrogh, « high/and tuner 
Mint, attempt. Pickle, a mall fbare, 
Minny, metber. Pig, earthen pot. 5 
Mirk, daft. E fool of repentance. 
Mons. meg, 4 very large Pi pain. 


iron Ccannen in the coftle. Pith, th, Proverks N 


Pet, to fold. Id: uit. 
Poortitb, poverty. 
Pou, or Pu, well. 


Prig, haggle. 
Prive, fo prove, ar Page. 
4% 
R air, roar. _. | 
| Raſhes, ruſbes.. 
Red up, put in order. 
Renaie, rein. 
Rever, robber. 
Kitarts, radiſbet. 
| 2 pPlen n. 
iggs, ridges.” \ 
Roe N 


Roth, Der 
3 A | Bad rel.“ z 


R | 
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EXPLAMATIO N of 


Fowſowdy, £m Shire, thin. 


1 Sl ſmart. , 


A ſhire lick, a ſmart fellow | 
Sic, or ſick, . ſuch. - \ 
Sican, ſuch an one. 
Sin, or ſyne, . ſuch. 
Sindle, ellen. 
Zinſyne, /ince that time. 
Skair, are 
Skaith, harm, 4%. 
Skink, N fs ſoup. 


Sma', 


Snaw, now. 
Snciſt, to ſnarl. 


Soithing, Jnuffe 
Snood, à head-band. 


>- Ruokled, wrinkled. .' + Snugy convenient, neat. - 
Kung, 4 club. © Sodden, boiled. 
* Bule, 6. i, to praiſe. Sonſy, fortunate, Jolly. 
S8owens, a find of /fowered 
A 411} gruel, boiled like paſte. 
S0 Soum, of beep, 2 20. 
8 72 N — pole. 
4 anne Speer, b l. 
* of, * falt, G nl Spelding, ene 
Seim, r Stanke, ene. | 
Sell, . Starns, art. 
Sey, fry. Hann. Steck, ut. | 
3 all © 1164 7% Stend, ftalk boftily.. 6 | 
-mouth'd, or ſhe- Stirk, a young bullock. * i 
= vigabbit, the. mouth Stoup, @ prop. 5 
= much to one ſide. Strae, frau. 
x Sharn, cow-dung. _ +, Streeck, fretcb. 
3 4 Shaw, 18 Id. a weody Stenzie, to ftain. 
A >. bank. I TIO "_ Rr 


Sweer, 


= * 4 , 


— "We yp - Wos KE 


Sec unwilling, are ˖ 
Swither, in doubt. 


Scybows, young onions. 
9 55 then. 


| 1. 

N 1 toe. 
Tald, told. 

Taiken, toten. 

Tane, taken. 1d. the one. 

Tap, ep. 

. Taulk, talk. 

Thae, hefe. 

Tent, notice. 

Theyſe, they ball. 

Thole, to ſuffer. 

Thowleſs, ſpiritleſt. 

Thud, noiſe of a JO 

Tine, loſe. 

Tint, /oft. 

Titter, rather. 

Tocher, 'dowery. 


Tooly, fight, * 


Todlen, a rolling Ae, 


Triſte, appointment. . | 
Tv to part 2 8880 


* 
=—- 
<” 4 
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ac, wo. 
Wale, to chuſe, the choi 


Waen, child. 


Wallowit, hes or | vi- 


thered. 


Wan, pale. Id. . , 


Wallop, galllap. 
Wame, womb, beth.- 


| Ware, beflow. 
255 War, worſe. We 


Wat, know. ; 
Waws, walls. 


Week malk: 14 inal 
Wakerife, not Inching to 


Weind, 


eirs, wart. 


Wha, who. 
Wang a large cut. LY 
Whatrecks, what matters — 


it. 3 
Whilk, which. . | 
Whinging, whining... 


7 N bold yaur peace. 
_ Whillywha, a cheat or bite. 


Wilks, periwinkles, 


| 34 Win, er won, dwell. | g 


Winna, - will not. 
Winſome, handſome. 
Wiſt, known. \ 


4 Wow wonderful / . % 9 
9 Wylie, cun ning. 
_ Wyſon, the gullet. 
Wyte, to blame-. 
IR IA 
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. A Lern, eee, 897 4557 
a ware; 8 Falten, nen | 


